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ACT   1. 

SCENE. — Miss  Woffington's  Dressing-room  in 
Drurtj  Lane  Theatre.  Doors  2  E.  L.  H.  and 
C.  Toilet  and  cheval  glass,  R.  H.  Sofas, 
tables,  chairs,  Ac,  tte.  FRIZZ  discovered 
dressing  a  wig,  e.  c.  MRS.  WILLET 
arranging  a  dress,  L.  C,  and  a  lady's  hoop 
which  is  on  a  stand,  L. 

Frizz.  There,  Mrs.  Willet,  what  a  sensation 
that  wig  will  make  to-night ;  is  not  that  curl 
a  round  of  applause ? 

Willet.  Observe  this  silver  tissue,  Mr. 
Frizz. 

Frizz.  What's  your  opinion  of  the  new 
play  that  comes  out  to-night  ? 

MBS.  W.  "The  Pocket  Venus?"  Why, 
they  say  young  Mr.  Garrick  has  a  fine  pa  1 1 : 
but  he  will  never  do  anything  as  an  actor. 

Frizz.  Miss  "Woffington  says  he  will.  He 
plays  Jupiter  to-night  to  her  Venus;  and  if 
ever  Venus  had  such  a  wig  as  that,  may  the 
scarcity  of  lard  raise  the  price  of  bear's- 
grease  ! 

Mrs.  W.  Do  you  know  the  Royal  Family 
are  coming  to-night '.' 

Frizz.  Oh,  yes ;  and  the  Ministers  will  all 
be  here. 

MBS.  W.  But  I  hope  not  the  Opposition. 

Frizz.  In  fact,  the  whole  of  London. 

Enter  STULPH,  C.  D. 

Stulph.  And  I 

Both.  You  ! 

Stulph.  Baron  Von  Stulph,  Plenipoten- 
tiary Extraordinary  to  the  most  Puissant  the 
Stadtholder  of  Holland. 

Mrs.  W.  (To  I'ri:~.)  Ask  him  what's  bis 
business  here. 

Frizz.  I  will.  (To  Stulph.)  Who  do  you 
want  ? 


Stulph.    Nobody.      You     perceive     I    sit 

down. 

Frizz.  Yes  ;  I  see  that. 

Stulph.  If  you  stop  you  will  observe  that  I 
will  wait. 

Mrs.  W.  Are  you  aware  that  this  is  Miss 
Wofflngton's  dressing-room  ? 

Stulph.  I  shouldn't  wonder. 

Frizz.  She  will  be  here  to  undress  directly. 

Stulph.  I  shall  be  proud  to  see  her. 

Frizz.  Do  you  mean,  sir 

Stulph.  I  do. 

Frizz.  But  I  say,  sir 

Stulph.  I  say  so,  too  ! 

Frizz.  Will  you  go  ? 

Stulph.  Ahem  !   I'm  getting  into  a  passion  I 

Frizz.  Get  out  ! 

Stulph.  (Very  coldly.)  In  fact,  I  am  in  a 
most  terrible  rage  !  I  am  terrifically  excited  ! 
I  shall  cut  vour  ears  off  with  your  own  razors — 
I  feel  I  shall ! 


Enter  MERESTICK,  L.  h.  2  e. 

Meee.  (At  door.)  May  I  come  in?    Don't 

be  frightened.    I  won't  look.     (Turns  his  head 

. )     Where — where    is    she,    my    angel  ? 

Venus,  arise  !     (Turning  to  Stulph.)     What  a 

porpoise  ! 

Mrs.  W.  Oh,  here's  one  of  the  performers  ! 

Mere.  Not  come  yet !  Why,  the  overture 
is  on  ! 

MRS.  W.  You  know,  whenever  Miss  Woffing- 
ton plays  a  new  part,  she  always  dresses  at 
home. 

Mere.  Who  is  that  heavy  tragedy  figure? 
He  looks  like  Quin  in  a  quinsy. 

Frizz.  A  fellow  who  has  forced  himself  into 
the  room  and  won't  quit. 

Mere.  Oh,  forced  himself  in,  has  he  ! 

Frizz.  (Aside.)  Now  we'll  see. 

Mere.  (Advancing  to  Stulph.)  Ahem! 


Mi  re 
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FBIZZ  and  MRS.  W.   Bravo! 

(Stulph  turns  upon  him. 
stick  walks  away.) 

Mere.  [Asidt  to  Frizz.)  Shall  I  knock  him 
down  '.' 

.Mrs.    W.   Yes,  do. 

Mere.  I  can't  ;  he  is  down.  Never  hit  a 
man  when  he's  down.  Besides,  he's  bigger 
than  1  am  ;  generosity  is  therefore  my  cue. 
No;  I'll  be  keen  in  Bpeech — I'll  shrivel  him 
up  with  my  severity!  (To  Stulph.)  Sir, 
who  who  are  you?  (Aside  to  Mrs.  Willet 
and  Fr  That's  sarcastic,  I  think. 

STULPH.  Before  I  answer,  whom  do  I  ad- 
dress ? 

Mere.  Fairly  retorted.  lloud.)  Sir,  I 
am  Merestiek,  T.R.D.L. 

Stulph.  All  !     Vat's  dai 

Mere.  Theatre  Royal,  Drury  Lane. 

Stulph.   Booh  !  booh  ! 

Mere.  First  dancer,  and  a  considerable 
favourite. 

Stulph.  (Turning  lazily).  I  am  satisfied. 

Mere.  ll«'  says  lie's  satisfied — I  can't  do 
more  than  give  him  satisfaction. 

Frizz.  But  you? 

Mere.  Yon  -ah  !  But  I  am  not,  By  what 
right  are  you  here? 

.Mas.  \V.  and  Frizz.  Bravo,  bravo! 

Stulph.   Are  you  her  husband? 

Mere.  No,  but  I  shall  be.  Listen,  sir.  Five 
-  ago,  a  poor,  ragged  little  girl  ofl 
herself  to  this  theatre  to  do  everything  for 
:i  shillings  a  week.  Her  misery  won  my 
good  nature,  and  I  got  her  an  engagement. 
That  little  girl,  as  the  celebrated  Miss  Wof- 
fington,  now  gets  fifty  pounds  a  week  !  When 
she  &  here,  I  was  only  a  back  figurant 
at  eighteen  shillings  a  week,  and  found  my 
OWn  pumps,  calves,  and  tights.  However,  as 
Bhe  went  up  she  pulled  me  along  with  her, 
and  I  !!•■  ■  ilo  evei  •.  night,  and  regu- 
larly hissed  as  sure  as  I  do  it.  But  I  don't 
care  ;  I  know  who'll  be  tired  first.  I  am  not 
obliged  to  do  the  degrading  things  I  did  for- 
merly sometimes  1  was  the  forelegs  of  an 
elephant  ;  sometimes,  like  .Jonas,  put  inside  a 
fish  to  wag  his  tail  :  sometimes  a  wind 

Stulph.  I  should  think  so  ! 

Mere.  I  nearly  blew  my  inside  out.  Never 
mind,  the  wind  opened  the  door  to  Peg,  and 
out  of  gratitude  she  means  to  marry  me. 

Stulph.  Pooh  ! 

Mere.  Why  not? 

STULPH.  Because  you  are,  without  hesita- 
tion, the  uglii  1  ever  looked  twice  at. 

Frizz.  There,  Bir  ;  now  astonish  him. 

Mere.  Give  him  time  to  retract.  (Aloud.) 
You  remarked 

STULPH.  That  you  were  damn'd  ugly. 
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Mrs.  W.  Oh,  if  he  only  said  as  much  to 
me. 

Mere.  I'll  resent  that.  Who  the  devil  are 
you — a  billsticker,  or  a  boxkeeper,  or  a  bailiff? 
Shall  I  order  a  scene  shifter  to  come  here 
and  remove  one-halt'  a  flat  ?  Damme,  sir, 
I'm  up  ! 

Stulph.  (Rising  slowly.)  Now,  observe 
what  you  have  done.  You  see  the  Vesuvius 
of  my  rage.  (Draws  his  sword  slowly.)  ■  I  am 
volcanicallv  excited. 
Mere.  He's  drawing  his  sword  ! 
Frizz.  (Running  behind  th<  cheval  glass.) 
1  [e's  a  lunatic  ! 

(Mrs.  Willet  screams.    M 
is  chased  by  Stulph  behind  the 
sofa. ) 
Stulph.  My   passions  are   very    ungovern- 
able— (thrusts  at  him) — quite   irrepressible — 
(thrusts) — in  fact,   I'm  a  maniac,  under  their 
influence!     (Thrusts.)     Isn't  it  appalling  ? 

( Th  rusts.  Men st ick  deft  nds  h iia- 
with  a  cushion.) 


MISS  WOFFINGTON  enters,  c,  quickly  and 
in  great  agitation,  dressed  as  Venus,  but 
enveloped  in  a  clonk.     She  closi  s  the  floor. 

Miss  W.  I  have  escaped  him  !  Ha,  ha  ! 
Nearly  caught  me  though  !  "What  a  devil  he 
is.  If  he  pursues  me  thus,  I  shall  inevitably 
fall  in  love  with  him  at  last. 

MERE.  She's  here  !     I'm  saved  ! 

m  i  I. ph.  The  WofSngton  ! 

Mere.  My  guardian  angel ! 

Miss  W.  Ah!  my  ambassador. 

Frizz.  An  ambassador  !  We  shall  all  be 
hanged  ! 

Mere.  Pooh  !  I'm  a  favourite.  I'll  play 
Brutus  to  her  Marc  Antony  any  night,  and 
see  who  the  British  public  will  applaud. 

(Sows    to  Stulph,   and  places  a 
chair  for  him.) 

MISS  W.  Excuse  me.  I'm  late.  I  must 
conclude  my  dressing.     Don't  stir. 

Stulph.  My  loveliest  of  the  lovely  nation, 
you  add  graces  to  Venus  to-night. 

Miss  W.  Frizz,  the  rouge  !     Go  on,  Baron. 

S  1 1  i, ph.  You  are  lovelier  than  yourself. 

Miss  W.  Oh,  Stulph  ! 

STULPH.  But  who  is  that  shadow  of  yours 
that  young  fellow  who 

M  [83  W.  Oh  !  young  George  Tarleton, 
hang  the  fellow— Willet,  the  powder  !  a 
banker's  heir,  who  ran  through  his  fortune  in  a 
year. 

Mere.  He  pesters  Miss  Woffington  with 
love-letters. 

Miss  W.  Hold  your  tongue,  Jerry!  Yes, 
Baron ;  if  he  would  content  himself  with 
breaking  my  doors  in,  knocking  down  my  foot- 
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man,  and  bribing  my  maid,  I  shouldn't  object. 
Frizz,  the  comb. 

Stulph.  But  your  prudence  is  proverbial. 

Mere.  And  your  virtue  undeniable. 

Miss  W.  My  prudence  and  my  virtue  !  Yes, 
but  I  am  an  actress — the  fickle  world's  fondling 
of  the  hour  ;  but  some  day,  when  I  have  worn 
out  its  liking — when  some  vaunting  fashion- 
able meets  his  empty-pated  fellow  in  Pall 
Mall,  "Ah!"  cries  Dawdle,  "I  saw  you 
yesterday  in  the  Park  !"  "  And  I  you,"  replies 
Lord  Dust-train,  "how close  you  kept  to  little 
Woffington — eh?  Ah,  something!"  "Naw, 
naw —  positively  —  don't!"  "You  are  the 
favoured!"  "Fine  creature,  by  Jove;  but 
don't  tell  it — no,  I  didn't  think  it  was  visible. 
Bye,  bye,"  and  so  before  supper  all  the  town 
cast  up  their  eyes  and  cry,  "Ah,  well,  what 
was  she  but  an  actress  ?"  Thus  will  I  lose  in 
a  day  the  prudence  of  a  life.  And  if  so,  my 
indignation  shall  scarce  cost  me  a  staylace  ! 
Frizz,  the  pomatum  ! 

Stulph.  What  a  blessing  it  is  that  we  men 
are  born  without  reputations. 

MERE.  And  sometimes  without  brains. 
(A  noise  without.  Looking  out,  c.  D.)  Some- 
one is  coming  up. 

Miss  W.  My  dear  Baron,  you  must  go ! 
No,  not  that  way  !  Here,  this  passage  leads 
into  the  front  of  the  theatre. 

Stulph.  I  go.  I  must  pay  m_y  respects  in 
the  Queen's  box.  I  am  wild  with  love.  What 
apology  can  I  offer  for  appearing  before  Her 
Majesty  in  this  excited  state. 

Miss  W.  Say  I  sent  you. 

Stulph.  Adieu,  Divinity  ! 

[Exit,  L. 

Miss  W.  Farewell,  Stolidit}-.  (Closes  the 
door.)  So  there  goes  enough  of  the  gross 
masculine  earth  to  destroy  the  reputation  of 
Penelope.  Now,  Jerry,  if  you  do  not  get 
dressed  you'll  be  too  late  to  be  my  Triton 
when  I  rise  from  the  sea. 

Mere.  (Still  looking  out.)  Oh,  ye  gods  ! 
ami  to  think  I  shall  have  a  pets  before  such  a 
Venus.  I  shall  pirouette  round  her  till  I 
grow  giddy  with  delight.  (Go ins/.)  Hollo  ! 
somebody  has  put  the  light  out  in  the  passage. 
Somebody's  there.  Hollo,  none  of  your  non- 
sense or  I'll  tell  the  manager  !  Who  are  you  ? 
Oh3 

(He  is  grasped  behind,  turned 
round,  filing  out  by  GEORGE 
TARLETON,  and  heard  to  fall 
down-stairs,  crying  "Murder!" 
George  stands  inhis  place.  Miss 
Woffington  having  gone  up  to 
see  the  cause  of  the  noise,  starts 
back,  having  shut  the  door.) 

Miss  W.  Ah— 'tis  he  ! 


TABLKTON.  Herself,  by  Heaven  !  (After  a 
paus<  of  embarrassment.)  Will  you  forgive 
this  insolence?  Such  I  confess  it  is,  vet  how 
shall  I  excuse  it?  By  admitting,  perhaps,  a 
deeper  insult.     My  name 

Miss  W.  Is  George  Tarleton. 

TARLETON.  To  hear  it  from  your  lips, 
dearest  !  (Advancing.) 

Miss  W.  Sir,  this  intrusion  is  unmanly  I 
Leave  me  ! 

Tarletox.  Oh,  madam  !  if  you  only  knew 
the  hours  I  have  spent  opposite  that  window  ! 
Every  stone  in  the  street,  from  here  to  your 
home,  is  worn  by  the  traffic  of  my  love  ! 
There  isn't  a  brick  in  your  house  that  I'm  not 
acquainted  with  !  I've  had  for  years  but  one 
employment — to  follow  you  !  To-night  jea- 
lousy first  seized  me.     I  saw 

M"iss  W.  What  ? 

Tarletox.  A  man's  shadow  on  the  blind, 
there — a  fat  man  ! 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  Aha— Stulph  ! 

Tarletox.  So  I  forced  the  stage  door,  flew 
up  the  stairs,  and  stood  before  you — in  a 
thought 

Miss  W.  Well,  sir,  and  what  is  your  wish? 

Tarletox.  Let  me  tell  you  that  an  hour 
hence 

MISS  W.  You  are  not  in  earnest,  sir. 

Tarletox.  I  only  know  I  am  in  love. 

Miss  W.  You  jest. 

Tarletox.  I  have  ruined  myself  for  your 
sake. 

Miss  W.  The  old  story,  They  all  say 
that. 

Tarletox.  A  private  box  every  night — 
bouquets  in  diamond  rings  to  throw  to  you — ■ 
the  jewels  you  have  always  refused  to  accept, 
which,  in  my  rage,  I  gave  to  others. 

Miss  W.   And  your  prospects  ? 

Tarletox.  Destroyed,  by  that  fair  face. 
My  uncle  the  Marquis  had  made  me  attache 
to'the  Parisian  Embassy  ;  my  prospects  were 
most  brilliant.  I  was  sent  with  despatches 
for  the  ambassador  ;  I  saw  you  in  London. 
Enough.     The  despatches  went  by  post. 

Miss  W.  Ha  !  ha  !    That's  delicious  !  Well  ? 

Tarletox.  They  fell  into  the  wrong  hands. 
A  mighty  intrigue  spoiled.  Ministry  kicked 
out.     So  was  I. 

Miss  W.  But  when  I  left  London ■ 

Tarletox.  I  followed  you  ;  or,  rather,  pre- 
ceded you. 

Miss  W.  Ah  !  perhaps,  then,  you  can  ex- 
plain why  all  the  hotels  flew  open  to  my 
carriage.  Landlords  refused  their  bills,  packets 
the  fare.     I  travelled  free. 

Tarletox.  Because  you  trod  upon  the  gold 
which  I  had  scattered  on  your  path. 

Miss  W.  Extravagant  wretch  !  suppose, 
now,  I  should  love  another  ? 


r,  PEG    woitin<;tox. 

Tarleton.  Very  well— I'll  blow  his  bi 
..ut : 

Miss  W.  You  inhuman  monster  ! 

Tableton.  All  my  humanity  is  centn 
yourself. 


MERES!  [CK  /   •,  i      ... 

j  angel  ! 

Miss    W.    I'm    lost  -oh,    my    reputation  ! 

tching   "/•  her  cloak  and  concealing  her- 

I  .r  thi    samt    tirru    hides   Tarleton.) 

I  i .  .w    dare   you  come  in,   you  little  wretch, 

when  I  am  dressing  !     (Jet  out  ! 

//.        •■  /-..-.     half-dressed    as   a 
Triton,    without  his  wig,   with 

StUJJfol  rS    "■'    "i"    lul,    hut   imt  mi 

the  other.) 
Mere.  My  dearest  lite  !  I  suddenly,  while 
dressing,    recollected    that    in    our  embracing 

scene 

'<<-</l\n-  over  the  cloak  "ml  set  a 
his  legs,  i 
Mi>^  W.    Aha  !   ha  I  ha! 
Mere.  What'.'     Bh,  oh,  my  legs  !     Yes.     I 
you  imagine  there  is  a  little  difference  in 
size  between   them.     Ha!    ha!     Very   good. 
An  oculaj    delusion.     My   legs  are  subject  to 
i     a  1     •/'.;.       Damme,     I     forgot    my 

other  stuffing. 

.Miss  \V.   Ha!  ba!  ha  ! 

Dro  tl"    <i rm-rhnir  con 

wised,  allowing  Tarleton  to  set 

tin    I 

Tableton.  Aha  :  ba  !  ha  ! 

Mere.  Another  strange:  bere !    Aha!    Was 
it  yon  that  threw  me  over  the  banisters  just 
now?    How  dare  you  enter,    ii  ?    I  am  M   ■■ 
stick,  this  lady's  in  ■  nded. 

Tableton.  I   know   it.   and   /  am   George 
Tail.  ton. 

Meee. 


Ah 
Taki. 


[Starts  back,  Tarleton  fo), 
The   man   that    hissed  you   for 
3,  and  wl  :     in  begin 

if  you  il.ii  <  a  -pin  bo  1  bom  J 

■-  ! 
Mere.  Well.  •  cooL 

do  you  want ? 
Mere.  I   was  coming  to  rehearse  our  em- 
j  before  my  fins  ire  on,  but  a  person  in 
gave  me  this  Letter  for  you. 
I         ..  lover.     So,  he  dies  ! 
Miss  W.    I:  ■■'  .    How'sthis?  Ha  !  [Aside.) 

hot  fii  hi  I  here.     Ha  ! 
Ml  i  La    — 

Miss.  W.   Hold  j  our  tong 

/    i  ading  on  hit 
Mere.  Oh!     You've  destroyed  the  Paw  de 
Tin  Dance  of  Marine  Stores. 

.Mis.-  W.   Verj  \  i  him  up  by  I 


i.Kiox.    [Aside.)   Send    him    up- 

111  strangle  him  in  the  hall. 

[Steals  "ut,  b.  u. 

Miss   W.    And  tell   him     1   will— 
watches    Tarleton   till  she  sees  him  out,  then 
shuts  tht  door  upon  him.)    So,  now  show  up 
the  Lady. 

Mere.  She  is  here.  Enavantseul.  {A> 
1  do  believe  sin  has  injure. 1  my  elevation. 

Enter  LADY  ANNE  SCHEMER,   c,  d 
veiled. 

Miss  W.  Go  ! 

Mere.  Oh,  when  I'm  married  I  won't  be 
turned  out    unless  professionally.     Now   for 

my  other  calf. 

[Exit,  c.     Lady  Scht  mer  wa  vt  Us.. 

.Miss  W.   Lady  Anne  Schemer! 

LADY  A.  Hush — I  would  not  be  known 
here. 

Miss  W.    Xo ;    a  Premier's  wife   in  an  ac- 
-  dressing-room  is  too  deep  a  condescen- 
sion. 

Lady  A.  Don't  be  proud.  I  merely  meant 
that  the  business  upon  which  I  came  demanded 
secrecy. 

Miss  W.   Law  !  what  i-  it? 

Lady  A.  We  are  alone  '! 

Miss  W.  Quite. 

Lady  A.  Hush  ! 

Ta    ett  n  shakes  i'  <•  door,  B.  h.) 

Tableton.  (Without.)  Ho!  ho! 

Lady  A.  What's  that  ? 

31iss   W.    It  i-    only    my   puppy.     (Al 
What  fun  if   the  Baron  should  return  by  that 
door!     [Aloud.)    Don't  be  alarmed.  I  lock  him 
up  because  I  think  he's  inclined  to  go  mad 

now  and  then. 

LADY  A.    I  wonder  you  keep  the  an 

MlSS  W.  I  don't  :  tie  follow.-,  me  about,  and 
won't  be  frightened  off. 

Lady    A.    Well,    this    secret    is  —  a    S1 
secret. 

Miss  W.  What!  and  I?  Oh!  this  is  de- 
lightful.    Well,  come:  what  am  1  to  do? 

Lady  A.  This  volatility  will  spoil  all. 

Miss  w.  Xot  a  bit  of  it.  Good-humour 
never  spoiled  anything  y<  i. 

Lady     A.     Well,    you    must  —     (.v. 
shakes  door,  i..  h.i     what's  that? 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  Aha.  hurrah!  The 
Baron,  by  all  that's  fat  !     What  fun  ! 

Stulph.    (Without.)    Woffy!      Woffy,  my 

angel  ! 

Lad?  A.   [s  that  another  puppy  ? 

Miss  W.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  that's  my  cockatoo — 
ha.  ha.  ha!  (Aside.)  That  Stulph  will  l»e 
tie-  death  of  me     'pon  my  life  lie  will ! 

Lady  A.  To  business!  When  the  Marquis 
de  Mousseus  was  a  dor  here  from  the 
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French  Court,  I  think  he  paid  you  some  atten- 
tion ? 

Miss  W.  Yes  ;  he  called  upon  me  one  even- 
ing, and  paid  me  two  thousand  pounds.  I 
took  the  notes,  put  them  in  the  candle,  and 
lighted  his  lordship  out  with  them.    Ha  !  ha  ! 

Lady  A.  What  did  he  say  ? 

Miss  W.  That  it  was  civil,  but  rather  ex- 
pensive, and  not  at  all  the  flame  he  expected 
to  illumine. 

Lady  A.  But  he  persevered  ? 

Miss  W.  Like  a  circum— navigator. 

Lady  A.  And  obtained 

Miss  W.  Nothing  ! 

Lady  A.  Honour 

Miss  W.  Bright ! 

Lady  A.  Hum — and  this  ambassador  ? 

Miss  "W.  Oh — my  lump  of  Dutch  cheese  ! 
Yes  ;  he  amuses  me — ha  !  ha  ! — and  interests 
me.  I  am  nervous  at  seeing  him  stand  quiet 
for  long — for  fear  he  should  congeal — a  vol- 
cano in  an  iceberg — a  natural  phenomenon 
I  have  no  desire  to  fathom. 

Lady  A.  And  he  has  obtained 

Miss  W.  As  much  as  the  Marquis. 

Lady  A.  Suppose,  now,  my  husband  were 
willing  to  send  you  to  Paris  ? 

Miss  W.  I  would  go  to  the  world's  end  to 
serve  him. 

Lady  A.  Indeed? 

Miss  W.  (With  deep  emotion.)  For  he  is 
good  as  he  is  great.  On  a  bleak  winter's  day, 
some  nine  years  since,  a  poor  girl  without  a 
home  or  a  hearth  to  shelter  her,  fatherless  and 
motherless,  crying  for  very  want  of  food — her 
heart  too  proud  to  beg — was  observed  by  your 
husband,  lady.  "This  is  real  want,"  said  he, 
and,  giving  me  a  purse,  bade  me  be  of  better 
cheer  and  use  it  honestly.  The  child  could 
not  speak,  but  falling  on  her  knees  held  up 
her  little  hands  to  Heaven  and  offered  up  a 
grateful  prayer  for  her  benefactor's  weal. 
That  timely  aid  saved  her  from  endless 
misery. 

Lady  A.  Poor  child  !  But  how  came  you 
so  well  acquainted  with  her  story  ? 

Miss  W.  It  was  myself  ! 

Lvdy  A.  Indeed  !  Then  my  mission  is  cer- 
tain of  being  accomplished. 

MlSS  W.  But  what  am  I  to  do  in  Paris  ? 

Lady  A.  Hush  !  it's  a  State  secret,  I  tell 
you.  Would  you  consent  to  serve  your  coun- 
try ? 

Miss  W.  You  mean  by  supporting  the 
Ministry  ?    With  what  am  I  to  be  entrusted  ? 

Lady  A.  With 

Enter  TARLETON,  c. 

Tarleton.  So,  where  is  this  paramour  ? 

Lady  A.  George  Tarleton  ! 

Tarleton.  Draw,  villain,  whoever  you  are  ! 


MissW.  Who?    Lady 
Takleton.  A  woman  ! 


(Laughing. ) 

(Confused.) 


Lady  A.  ( To  Miss  W. )  Hush,  not  a  word  ! 
Do  you  know  the  fellow  ? 

Miss  W.  To  my  plague,  I  do. 

Lady  A.  The  greatest  fool 

Takleton.  (Aside.)  Lady  Anne  Schemer. 

Lady  A.  Ruined  himself  ;  flung  away  the 
brightest  fortune  for  some  little  minx  he  fell 
in  love  with,  who,  ten  to  one,  laughs  at  him 
in  return. 

Miss  W.  (Aside. )  It  was  true.  He  does 
love  me.     Poor  devil  ! 

Tarleton.  (Aside.)  They  are  laughing  at 
me. 

Lady  A.  I  must  leave  you  for  the  present. 
May  I  say  that  you  consent  ? 

MissW.  To  take  office— yes.  (To  Tarle- 
ton.) Come,  George — I  mean  Mr.  Tarleton — 
your  arm  to  this  lady.  Conduct  her  to  her 
lord's  box. 

Tarleton.  (Asiele.)  So  she  wants  to  get  rid 
of  me  !     (Objecting.)     Madam,  I  must  beg 

Lady  A.  Me  to  accept  your  arm— certainly. 

Miss  W.  Mr.  Tarleton  is  too  delighted,  I'm 
sure.  (La  ugh  ing  at  h  im . ) 

Tarleton.  Oh,  yes— yes  !    Too  dehghted  ! 
(Aside.)     I  shall  return  before  you  expect  it. 
[/:'.>•>  nut      Tarleton     and     Lad;/ 
Schemer,  c. 

MlSS  W.  (Sighing.)  And  he  has  sacrificed 
his  fortune,  prospects,  hopes — all — all  for  me, 
and  I  can  restore  him  nothing.  For  me,  I 
never  felt  I  was  loved  before.  Loved  !  I 
wonder  what  loving  is  like.  Is  it  what  I 
begin  to  feel  here — (touches  her  heart) — for 
him  ?  Stay  !  Yes,  I  see  how  I  can  restore  to 
him  his  forfeited  position.  I  can  make  him 
the  State  creditor — 

STULPH  enters  and  comes  down. 

— then,   when  fortune    once  more    smiles    on 
him,  if  he  but  smile  on  me,  I'll 

Stulph.  He  does  smile  on  you.     Look  ! 

(Smiles  frigidly. ) 

Miss  W.  Ugh !  (Shivers.)  The  Aurora 
Borealis. 

Stulph.-  Don't  turn  away,  or  I  shall  go  mad, 
despairing.  I  am  furious  already.  I  am 
groaning  under  misfortune. 

Miss  W.  How  ? 

Stulph.  I  quit  London  to-night. 

Miss  W.   Quit  London  ? 

Stulph.   Hush  !     A  secret  ! 

Miss  W.  Another  secret  ? 

Stulph.  An  order  just  arrived  from  the 
Stadtholder.     I  must  be  gone  at  once  and  in 

Miss  W.  To  Holland  ? 

Stulph.  No,  to  Paris. 

Miss  W.  To  Paris     You're  joking.    (Asiele.) 
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Now  what  the  deuce  are  we  all  going  to  do  in 
Paris! 

Stulph.  It  is  a  State  secret. 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  So  is  mine. 

Sn  i.i'ii.  No  time  must  be  lost 

MISS  W.   You  set  out  at  oner  '.' 

s  ni. i'ii.  To-night.  Therefore,  I  must  en- 
(m  at  \  on  to  get  ready. 

Miss  W.  What  for? 

Stulph  What  enrapturing  innocence, 
adoreil  Margaret. 

Miss  W.  Stulph  ! 

Stulph.  No,  Heinrich  !  I  call  you  Mar- 
garet, you  reply  Heinrich.  I  Like  it  best  so. 
Listen;  in  half  an  hour  my  carriage  will  be 
at  the  private  door  at  the  foot  of  that  stair- 
case. 

MlSSW.    "Well,  what  for? 

Stulph.  Enchanting  Margaret ! 

Miss  W.  Incomprehensible  Stulph  ! 

Stulph.  No,  Heinrick  ;  I  prefer  it.  Pro- 
mise me  to  await  me  at  the  place  and  time  I 
have  mentioned. 

Miss  W.   I'.ut  my  other  lovers  '.' 

STULPH.  Ten  thousand  million  furies  !  The 
words  blaze  me  !  I  am  scorched  !  1  die  with 
pent  up  rage  !  Was  ever  man  so  fearfully  the 
victim  of  such  passion?  Is  this  blood  that 
rushes  through  my  veins? 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  No.  I  should  say  it  was 
beer.  (Noise  without.)  You  must  go— indeed, 
you  must  ! 

Stulph.  Divine  Margaret— see  !  I  have 
provided  passports — your  name  inserted.  All 
is  prepared. 

Miss  W.  Leave  it  then,  and  perhaps  I 
may 

Call  Bot.  (Putting  his  head  in.)  Please, 
Miss  Woffington,  you  are  called. 

Stulph.  I  fly — on  the  wings  of  hope  and 
love. 

[  Exit,  L.  H. 

Enter  MERESTICK  and  TARLETON,  c. 

MEBE.  The  Queen  has  arrived.  Come,  the 
curtain  is  up. 

Tarleton.  I  saw  someone  escape  by  that 
door. 

Mere.  (T'i  Tarleton.)  I'm  sure  of  it. 

Miss  W.  You  remember  our  first  scene? 

Mkiie.  Let's  see,  you  rise  from  the  Bea 
during  the  chorus,  then  you  step  on  shore,  I 
kneel  so.  (Aside  to  Tarleton.)  It  was  that 
fat  ambassador. 

Tarleton.  Then  Lady  Anne  has  told  me 
truth  I 

MISS  W.  Now,  Jerry,  you  rise.  George 
Tarleton  -"My  guide  and  beauteous  store- 
keeper of  the  deep," what  did  she  say  ? 

Tarleton.  she  told  me  that  you  received 
lovers 
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MlSS   W.    "For  the  home  I    found  within 
thy  pearly  dwelling      thanks  ! 


dances,     expressing 


(Mi  n  stick 
Ion .) 

Tarleton.  You  receive  lovers  here  in  secret. 
MERESTICK.  Disgusting!  (Stamping. ) 

Miss  W.  Take  care,  Jerry,  if  you  treat  your 

poor  dear  little  soft  legs  so 

MERE.  Soft!  Look  here,  there's  muscle! 
Perfidious  woman,  look  at  that  ! 

Tarleton.  That  vou  loved  a  wretch,  a 
fool! 

Miss  W.  And  why  not? 

Tarleton.  Who  is  he  ? 

Miss  W.  "Sweet  Triton,  what  new 
thoughts   are   born  within   me — tell   me,   my 

heart,   what  wouldst  thou  have   me   do " 

Explain !  (Merestiek  pirouettes  and  kicks 
Tarlt  ton. )    There,  you  will  interfere. 

MERE.  And  spoilt  my  rond  de  jambe 

TARLETON.  1  11  break  that  dancing  dog's 
head.  Ah,  dearest,  woxtld  you  drive  me  to 
despair?    Don't,  for  I  am  destructive  ! 

Miss  W.   How? 

Tarleton.  I'll  murder  all  you  love  ! 

Mere.  Then  I'm  a  dead  man  ! 

Miss  W.  Kill  him  1  love  ?  Commit  suicide 
first ! 

CALL  BOY  opens  door. 
Call    Boy.    Miss    Woffington,    the    stage 

waits. 

Miss  W.  I  go.  (Going.) 

MERE.   Where  glory  waits  thee. 

Tarleton.  Explain  that  word  "suicide." 
You  love  me  ? 

Miss  AY.  Come,  Jerry  ! 

[Exit,  v.  d. 

Mere.  Oh,  the  coming  embrace  ! 

I  Exit,  c.  D. 

TARLETON.  What  did  .she  say?  Was  it  a 
glimmer  of  hope?  When  I  said  I  would 
murder  all  she  Loved,  she  answered,  "'Twould 
be  suicide."  Then  she  loves  me.  (Sees pass- 
port.) What's  this — a  passport  to  Paris  ?  For 
whom?  Herself  and  the  fat  ambassador. 
What,  can  this  mean?  I'll  make  him  eat  it, 
seal  and  all  ! 

Enter  LADY  ANNE. 

LADY  A.  On  the  stage.     How  provoking  ! 

Tarleton.  Lady  Anne  again  1  Your  lady- 
ship need  not  start.     I  know  all  ! 

Lady  A.  All!     (Aside. i     We're  lost. 

Tarleton.  It  is  the  Dutch  Ambassador  she 
loves. 

Lai  iv  A.  Oh  !  that  is  all. 

Tarleton.    She    mocks   me.      I   despise, 

loathe,   hate,   detest   her  ! 
LADY  A.    You  are  right. 
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Tarletox.  But  I'll  L  faction  from 

this  Dutchman. 

Lady  A.  Do.  [Applause  heard.)  You 
hear — that  is  her  reception. 

Tarletox.  Let's  go  and  see  her. 

Lady  A.    No  :  you  go.     I'll  stop  and 
her  how  you  loathe  and  despise  her. 

Tarletox.     What  fun  !    Loathe,  desj 
who  ever  heard  such  words  applied  to  such  a 
creature ? 

Lady  A.  Well,  then.      ,  you  love  her 

that  you  are  dying  by  inc] 

Tarletox.  Feet— feet !    Yards  ! 

Lady  A.  I'll  settle  it. 

Tarletox.  My  gratitude. 

Lady  A.  She  comes  ! 

Enter    MISS   WOFFINGTON  and    MERE- 
STICK. 

Tarletox.  (Aside.)  Xow  to  discover  if  this 
Dutch  animal  escaped  by  this  door. 

[Exit,  unseen  by  them,  L.  H. 

Miss  AY.  How,  your  ladyship  again  ': 

Lady  A.  I  heard  the  applause. 

Miss  W.  That  scene  went  very  well. 

Mere.  Well '?  It  was  a  blaze  !  My  pirou- 
ette was  immense.  I  spun  till  I  positively 
hummed. 

Miss  W.  Ay  !  I  thought  I  only  wanted  a 
whip  to  keep  you  spinning  for  ever.  Go,  pre- 
pare for  your  next  hum. 

Mere.  I  fly  !  Hollo  !  my  calf  has  turned 
round  to  my  shin.  Ah  !  that  was  why  I  did 
not  feel  my  entrechet.  I  was  wondering  what 
the  audience  were  laughing  at.  I'll  go  and 
kick  th  r  dresser,  and  then  kick  the  manager 
for  a  new  pair.  The  manager  must  be  done, 
my  dear — that's  one  of  the  first  principles 
of  dancing — ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

[Exit,  c.  dancing  off. 

Miss  W.  Now,  then  ! 

Lady  A.  Lord    Schemer  is  delighted    with 
you   and   confides   implicitly.     You  nr,i 
out  at  once. 

Miss  W.  I  have  had  an  offer  of  a  seat  in  a 
carriage  already,  and  half  a  passport  to  Paris. 

Lady  A.  From  whom  ! 

MISS  W.  Baron  Von  Stulph. 

Lady  A.  Ha  !  I  see  it.     Holland  i     t 
to  outv.it  us.     You  must  see  the  Marqui 
Mousseux  before  the  Dutch  Ambassador. 

Miss  W.  I'm  off.  But  what  shall  I  say 
when  I  do  see  him  ? 

Lady  A.  You  will  learn  that  in  Paris.     A 
despatch  will  be  left  at  the  Hotel  des  Prh 
Be  prudent,  and  you  have  the  best  thanks  of  • 
His  Majesty. 

MISS  W.  How  ?    Is  the  King  in  it  ? 

Lady  A.  Deep  !    Your  departure  must 

Miss  W.  Be  secret,  of  course  '.' 

Lady  A.    Not  at  all :    that   would   excite 
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the  more. 

Miss  W.  But  the  maj 

Lady  A.    We'll  that.      Let's 

could  you  no!  nt'i 

Miss  W.  Why  do  yo  ench 

5  ?     Does  it  sanctify  them  ? 

Lady  A.  N<   i  lear  !    This  is  a  S 

affair.     Could  you  not  get  up  an  ab  ; 
carried  off.  eh  ? 

Miss  W.  But  my  character? 

Lady  A.  Talking  of   that,  you  reive 

one  thousand   pounds   tor   the 
penses  and  one  hundred  poi  .  during 

your  residence  abroad. 

Miss  W.  One  hundred  pound  a  day.  I'll 
prolong  the  negotiation  indefinitely.  I'll  send 
His  Majesty  a  note  of  thanks. 

Lady  A.  Well  thought  of.  When  j-ou 
write  home  of  this  affair  you  must  not  desig- 
nate parties. 

Miss  AY.  Call  people  names — I  never  do. 

Lady  A.  In  this  diplomatic  correspondence 
you  will  use  figures,  thus  : — The  King,  1 ; 
Lord  Schemer.  2. 

■  3  W.  The  Marquis? 

Lady  A.  Nine.     And  the  Dutchman  ? 

Miss  W.  >• 

Lady  A.  Exactly  !  As  for  the  abduction 
you  must— 

Enter  TARLETON,  l.  h.,  imperceived. 

— pick  out  some  lover  who  is  always  follow  ing 
you. 

Miss  W.    There  is   only   that  poor   devil, 
Tarleton. 
Tablet  in.  I  \  So,  so! 

himself    behind 
]<<j> ■■■, 

Lady  A.  No,  he  won  t  do  ;  he's  a  fool,  and 
would  spoil  all. 

Tarletox.  (Aside.)  That  listeners  hea 
good  of  themselves  seems  true. 

Lady  A.  Stay,  I  have  it.     Excellent ! 

Miss  AY  Who? 

Lady  A.  The  ambassador  himself. 

Miss  W.  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

Tarletox.  Indeed  ! 

Miss  AN'.   (Hearing  a  noise.)  T 

Lady  A.  What  ? 

(They     lool  '     the    ro 

T" ,  '/   by 

getting  inside  the  hoop,  th: 
top  opt  ning  oj    whit  1 

■  his  head  to 
n.) 

Lady  A.  Xo  one.  He  will  fly  in  a  mo- 
ment —at  a  word — to-night,  even  !  AVhat  are 
you  laughing  at  ? 

MlSS  W.    Why,   only—!;  His  car- 


1" 

is  now  waiting   For 
the  private  door  tl 

Lady  A.  Fate  aids  me 
then. 

Miss  W. 

Lady  A. 
to  it  : 
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the  very  purpos 

.    L.   II.  I 

I  must  I 


M\  reputation? 

we'll 


[Exit, 

U'll    me. 


.  c.  Ii. 


■   W 

ill  I  do? 

■  /-.   c, 

/".  •    /  ■■  ■■  . 

Taeleti  •.  I    Fly   with  me  ! 

ix/m  ..  Bush : 

Miss  W.  What  do  you  wa 
Tableton.  To  carry  you  off. 
Miss;   W.    1   daresay,      I  \ 

COH 

Tableti         .  '.-•  th  do 

let  us  begoue. 

Miss  W.  maniac  ? 

Tableton.  China!    New   York!     I 
Paris  !  an] 

Miss  '\Y.    Never  !      I  ■  my  embrj 

!  is  llcxt. 

Tableton.  We'll  play  it  b 

H 

M   js    W.    Fool  :      Ba  !    ha  !     Would 
all  the  way  ':     I  can'1  help  laug] 
nave  no  •  ice  ? 

Tableton.  i'll  borrow 

-  W.  Ha  !  ha  !    And  the  passpi 
Tableto  -.   I    ;  ere. 

Mi  :         ■  I  juick  ! 

Miss  W.  You  hear,  the  stage  wail 
Tableton.    if«-    means    I  ich. 

ue  ! 
■  -  W.  Never  !     Not  a  fool  !     Ba  !  b 
Tableti  in.   No  time 
Misa  w  .  e  the  world  to   be  s 

>mt  I  can't.     Begone,  sir,  I  won't  stir  a  Btep  ! 
Tableton.  Then  you  must  be  carried. 
Miss  W.    Belp!  "  Ba  !    ha  !     1  ire!     Ba  ! 
V»ii  wretch  !     I'll     oh,  my  reputation  ! 
■  //  '.    i..  ii. 

burst  >■: 

•MERESTIGK,  MRS.  WILLET,  FRIZZ, 
CALL  BOY 


illain,  in  my  postillion's  saddli    sp 
o  a  gallop,  and  gav<  me  a  i 
i  rolled  in  the  kennel. 

/.'  ''..s  //  .'.,!■■  If  beh  ■ 
Ah,     laugh,     ui:  i  hes. 

What's    to    become    of    my    Pas    de     M 

up  do  rot  a  ii. on shall  be  ]<■ 

in  ! 

.  i'li  her,  :  U  give  you  a 

<  'a  diss  Woffingt 

ice  ;<>  ^l"1   public  thai 
ng's  entertainment  must   conclude   with 
Miss  Woffington. 
Mere.  Or  Merestick's 

[As  he  ■   tht  act-drop 

descends.    *<  >■  ral  actors  and 

dressed  for 
appear  at  the  back,  J' 
Mrs.  WiUet.) 

END   OF   AC";    I. 


Holloa 


Mere.   Really,  this  is  disgu 

!  [JLPH. 

off ! 
Mere,   i 

.!  ly  ! 
1 


ACT  II. 

!■.  i„  and  '■.  of  flat, 
material ;  a  ■ 

E.  II. 

Enter  the  MARQ1  I     M 

a   V.  UTER 

Waiteb.  Y<  ;    Miss    Woffington 

- 
Marquis.  T<  did  she  s   ad? 

W.w  ■ .  i,.  'int:,,  opera  to  secure  a  b 
.M  \R\"  ts.  Is  she  within? 
Waiter.  No,  my 

qtjis.  Not  within,  at  this  hour  I 

nt  table.) 

Enter  TARLETON,  c. 

Wad  ee.   Who  did  \  ou  wi 

<  ■.  il  !      I'm    not  a 

'  lord     I'm   an    ' 
with  Miss  Wo 
Mabquis.  x 
Waiter.  Beg  pardon,  i  is  out. 

.   i  hit  ! 
Waiter.  Yes,  my  lord. 
-.    and]  i  11   tell  you  what,  it'  you  "my 

ii' .   I'll  :  of  the  n  indo 


I  arri  H  .  c]     Out, 


out,  out  ! 

at  table.) 
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Marquis.  You  are  troubled  aboot  it,  sir? 

1  Without  rii 

Tarleton.  A  stranger !      Sir,    you    await 
Miss  Womngton's  return  ? 

MABQTJIS.  No— that  is,  yes— about  an  affair 
of  importance. 

Tarleton.  Oh  !  you  are  the  manager  of  a 
theatre,  perhaps  ? 

Marquis.  Yes;   rather  a  large  one,  and  a 
verv  expensive  company. 

Tarleton.  There    is    something 

about  this  fellow  I  don't  like.   (Bis  ing.  A 
Sir,    I   beg  to  inform  you  that,  unless  your 
intentions"    are     purely     of     a     business-like 
character,  your  presence  here  is  an  insult. 

MARQUIS.  What  does  the  fellow  mean? 

TARLETON.  In  spite  of  this  abduction. 

(Grosses  to  r.  h.) 

MARQUIS.  How?  Was  she  carried  off  from 
London  ?  I  >: 

TARLETON.  You  did  not  hear  of  that  ?   Yes — 
I— that  is,  one  of  my  friends  did  it.     (A 
The  devil!    I  mustn't  boast  yet. 

Marquis.  I  congratulate  your  friend  on  his 
spirit. 

Tarleton.  Yes  ;  he  was  madly  in  love  with 
her,  and  having  no  means  of  introduction 

MARQUIS.  He  carried  her  off. 

Tarleton.  Exactly  ;  but  is  just  now  as  far 
from  his  intention  as  before  he  knew  her. 

MARQUIS.  Oh,  come,  sir,  you  jest  ! 

Tarleton.  Ton  my  life,  no  !    On  placing 
her  in  the  carriage  he  discovered,  to  his  a 
that   there  was  no  post-boy,  and   so  he   was 
obliged  to  mount  and  ride  eighty  miles  on  the 
damnedest  saddle  ! 

Marquis.  Ha  !  ha  !  !. 

Tarleton.  I  assure  you  'twar  no  joke.  I 
dare  not  sit  down  since. 

MABQUIS.  (Aside.)  Exactly.  Ee  is  his 
friend.  (Aloud.)  But  on  her  arrival  in 
Paris 

Tarleton.  She  shut  herself  up,  deniei  I 
self  to  everyone,  surrounded   with   m\ 


My  friend  is  in  a  desperate  passion. 

'Marquis.  Well,  tell  your  friend  I  land  his 
spirit,  but— ha  !  ha  !— the  saddle—  all  night- 
no  doubt  ! 

Tarleton.  And  such  a  night— torrent  >  ! 

Marquis.  It  is  a  capital  story.    Ha  ' 
ha  !    Poor  devil !     Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !     Poor  devil ! 

Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

[Exit,  c. 

Tarleton.  What  can  this  mean?    Why  do 

I  submit  to  it  ?  When  we  arrived  at  Calais, 
won  bv  her  entreaties,  prayers,  and  her  praises 
of  my  horsemanship,  did  I  not,  martyred  as  I 
was.  mount  again  into  that  devil  of  a  saddle 
and  spur  two  unholy  quadrupeds  two  hundred  me 
mil  - '.'    Did  I  not  hear  her  laugh  behind  me  ? 


Ye1    1  ha  ,  •   loved  lier,  and Hollo,  n 

(Beads  a  paper  on  table,  L. 

Eater  MISS  WOFFINGTON  and  WAITER, 
c. 

Miss  W.  I  tell  you  on  no  account  admit 
anyone. 

Waiter.  But,  madame 

Miss  W.  Not  evm  the  English  gentleman 
wdio  arrived  with  me. 

Tarleton.  What's  that? 

Miss  W.  Tarleton ! 

WAITER.  There,  I  told  you  so,  my  lord. 

Tarleton.  My  lord  again  !  You  see  the 
window  ? 

[Exit  Waiter,  hastily,  c. 

Miss  W.  Ha!  ha!  you  wretch!  Always 
the  same  mad-brained  devil.  London  or  Paris. 

Tarleton.  Because  you  are  at  both. 

Miss  W.  Has  not  the  journey  cured  you? 
Shower  baths  and  exercise  are  fine  remedi<  a 
for  madness. 

Tarleton.  Well,  now  we  are  in  Paris.  I  am 
to  play  the  part  of 

Miss  W.   A  restful  adorer. 

Tarleton.  Is  that  all  I'm  to  get  for  run- 
ning off  with  you  ? 

Miss  W.  Patience. 

Tarleton.  There  is  some  mystery  in  this. 

Miss  W.  It's  possi 

Tarleton.  I  will  find  it  out. 

MISS  W.  Try. 

Tarleton.  Last  night,  though  I  took  a  box 
at  your  desire  at  the  Opera,  you  went  to 
emie. 

Miss  W.  Oh,  you  have  discovered  that. 
Well? 

Tarleton.  Perhaps  you  went  to  oks  at 
thepaper  asidt |— to  see  Number  Seven. 

Miss  W.  (Alarmed.)  Eh  !    How  ! 

Tarleton.  At  least,  an  assignation  with 
Nought. 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  I'm  lost.  (Aloud.)  I 
can't  imagine  what  you  mean. 

Tarleton.  Mean!  Perfidious  woman,  is 
that  jroi  ii  ing  '.' 

Miss  W.   My  letter  ! 

Tarleto  Is.)    "My    dear    Nu. 

Five,  on  my  arrival  in  Paris  I  wrote  to  Number 
Eight  and  called  on  Number  Four,  and  1  have 
hopes  of  seeing  Number  Eleven  before  Nought 
s."  Now,  who  the  devil  are  Four,  Five, 
Eight,  Eleven,  and  Nought? 

MlSS  W.    I  leave  you  to  find  out. 

Tarleton.  Do  not  trifle  with  my  love,  lo 
explain  this  mystery. 

Miss  W.  George,  suppose  that  on  this  ::.  s 
tery  depends  your  fortune.    I  ask  you  to  trust 


roN,  You  look  si 


-  \\ 


PEG    WOFFINGTON. 


to  him,  he  kisses 


1  am  so.  for— 

T.vi 
will,  11.  to  Algiers,  Lap] 

s,,-rii..  'l   ili''  same  to 

me,  t<  ■>. 

off.     Tl  ting   I 

in- ■-"  of    unlimited 
lit. 

Iready,  Lord  Schi 

go 
we'll  fly. 

[E^it,  c.  n. 
.Mis-  W.   I'll    take    care    to   Lav.'  a   spare 
le  For  you  though.     Poor  Geo  ow  be 

loves  m    !     But  I  must  not  think  of  that  ye< 
business  first,  pleasure  afterwards.     So.  here] 
am,   Peg  Woi  in    Paris,  Ministei 

traordinary    of  His    Brittanic    Majesty,   em- 
ed    to    ratify    a  of    commerce 

lid   England.     Let  m 
succ  George,  I  am  yours.     Now  for 

my  instructio  I     "See  Le  Mar- 

al  of  the 
Baron."  1  have  saw  him  last  night  at  the 
Acadi  :  my  boa   breathing  pro- 

i  i   imerce  de] 
oung  Mil 
lord.     "'Only  detain   my 
anil).:  ud   twenty   b  ore    in 

I  !   ha  I      I  lie    is 

;  at  ( lalais,  perhaps,  oi  Ba!  ba  ! 

my  : 

■  WAITER. 


BB.  Baron  Von  Stulph 


|  Exit  R 


LPH 

Miss  W 

le.)    All'    lost! 

LPH. 

Mis 
Stulph. 

3  W. 


STULPH 

u  pursued  me? 

die]      :." 


In  a  rasi  ally  post 

— - 


ago. 

Thi  -hi    him, 

b  lil 
runni 

irone 

. 
The   police   will    be 


the  rascal  who  stole 


MlSSW.   What  for? 
Si  ii.  I'll.    To    arrest 

my  treasure. 
Miss  W.  (Aside.)  Oh,  my  poor,  mad-heade  1 
( teorge  !    What  shall  I  do  or  say  ? 
Sn  i  I'm.    Where  is  he? 
Miss  W.   Hush! 

■    ■  !     What  ': 
Miss    v,  a  !    (Aside.     I   must  .tell  a 

I).     Hush  !  be  sleeps. 
:  i.i'ii.  The  villain  ! 

-  W.  Silence!    He  is  my  husband. 
Stulph.  Married? 
Miss  W.  Ah. 
Stulph.  But  how  is  this '.' 
.Miss  W.   How  is  it? 

I. I'll.    Just  SO. 

.Miss  W.  11!  tell  you;  but  it's  a  long  story. 

I  I'll.    I'm  patient. 
Miss  W.    Hah  !     (Aside.)     Heaven  send  me 
through  it!      (Aloud.)     I   was  young 
poung.      A    young    Frenchman  —  a    man    of 

for tiade  love  to  me  here,  in   Paris,  thru 

-In  in  !     Yo'i  understand  .' 
Stulph.   Perfectly.     1  see  the  end  • 
Miss  W.  (Aside.)  1  wish   I  did.     (Alo-ud.) 
He  wa        pi  q  lid  man     I  had  alwaj  e  a  fancy 
for  tine-looking  men,  Heimich. 
S:  ;  I  flatterer  ! 

.Miss  W.  We  were  married  secretly— a — 
thai  is,  in  private;  but  my  father — a— a  i 
had  a  father  once — be  discovered  it — violent 
pa     i  rated  us — never  seen  each  other 

since  till  now.     You  understand. 

Stulph.  Perfectly.  (Aside.)  But  I  don't 
believe. 

Miss  W.   He    beard  of  you — was  jealous  - 
bed  ovei  to  Loudon — entered  my  dressing- 
i  i        off   in  your  carriage.      A  pie© 

of  dreadful  vengeance,  wasn't  it? 

(Aside.)  Don't  believe  a  word  of 


(Aside.)  He  doubts  it ;  who  can  s. 
'1  liis    husband    of    yours,    is   he 

I  saw  him  kill  both  your  carriage 
blows    of   his  fist  because   they 


S'l  l  LPH. 
it. 

.Miss  W 

S'l'i  i.i  ii. 
mg? 

.Miss  vy. 

.  ith 
:  kicked  ! 

STULPH.  He  is  asleep,  you  say? 
Miss  W.   Yes  :  and  1  was  about  to  write  to 
the  Dutch  Embassy  here  to  appoint  a  rendez- 
But  pei :  a  are  i  ngi 

Stulph.  Noi  al  ail. 

3  W.  This  Sta  ■   — 

Stulph.  'Tis  concluded. 
.Miss  W.   (Aside.)  <  >h,  mercy  ! 
Stulph.  1  have  read  to  him  thetreaty.    He 

ited  to  th 
MlSS  W.   And  signed  it? 
Si  i  I.I'II.    Noi 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  I  breathe  a£;ain  ! 
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Stulph.  I  meet  him  for  that  purpose  at 
twelve  o  clock. 

Miss  W.  Good  gracious  !  That's  just  the 
very  hour  I  have  appointed  ;  in  fact,  the  only 
one  I  had  to  spare  ;  but,  of  course,  you  could 
not  disappoint 

Stulph.  Nothing  easier.      I   will   write  to 


Enter  "WAITER. 


him 

Miss  W, 
Stulph. 
Miss  W. 


Will  you?  {Joyfully.) 

To  name  an  earlier  hour. 
{Aside.)  Lost  again    a  miracle  can 
only  save  me  ! 

Stulph.  Farewell,  then,  till 

MlSSW.  Stay  a  moment.  See,  write  it 
here. 

Stulph.  Ah,  you  rogue,  you  would  not 
part  with  me  ! 

(He  sits  and  writes.     Sht 
behind  him,  and  drawing  out 
tabU  ts  and  pt  ncil. ) 

Miss  W.  What  hour  will  you  appoint  fo:- 
the  Marquis  de  Mousseux  ? 

Stulph.  How  !    You  know  him  ? 

Miss  W.  Oh,  yes ;  breakfasted  with  my 
husband  this  morning.  They  were  laughing 
together  about  Holland  and  you. 

Stulph.  Indeed  ! 

Miss  \\r.  Yes— ha  !  ha!  "They  produce 
nothing,"  said  my  husband,  "but  coarse 
women  and  fat  statesmen/' 

Stulph.  Ah!  I'll  make  your  husband  a 
present  for  that. 

Miss  W.  "No,  fair  play,"  said  the  Marquis. 
"They  do  make  very  fair  cheese." 

Stulph.  The  devil ! 

Miss  W.  So — (aside) — there's  a  war  lighted. 

Stulph.  {Writes.)  "My  lord,  I  will  see 
you  at  your  house  at  eleven  o'clock.'3 

.Miss  W.  {Writes,  aside.)  "  My  lord,  1  await 
you  here  at  eleven  o'clock." 


'  Await  me. 
"Come." 

"I  will  grant " 

"I  will  grant 

"  All  you  can  wish. 
(Aside).   '"  Nothing 
So,  I  sign,  and  at 


Stulph, 

Miss  W. 

Stulph. 

Miss  W. 

Stulph. 

Miss  W.  (Aside).   "  Nothing  at  all. 

Stulph.    So,  I  sign,  and  at  twelve   j 
your  slave. 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  Oh,  my  country,  if  you 
knew  what  I  am  sacrificing  for  j  ou.  (Aloud.  I 
Here,  you  tumbler — (snatches  the  envelopt 
and  letter  from  him) — look  here.  So,  there— 
her  own  letter  inside  it) — direct  it.  So 
—(looks  over   his  letter.  that   was 

clever.     He  sends  my  assignation.     (Aloud.) 
You  want  a  light. 

(Lights  his  letter  at  the  fire.     He 
seah  it. 

Stulph.  I  forgot  the  date. 

Miss  W.  No  matter     (Sh(  rings'.) 


Dispatch  that. 

[Exit  Waiter  with  letter. 

Stulph.  You  are  too  good  ! 

Miss  W.  Don't  mention  it.  I  must  leave 
you. 

Stulph.  At  twelve  ? 

Miss  W.  Dear  Baron  ! 

Stulph.  ■  ■,t  i 

Miss  W.  Heinrich!  (Aside.)  Ha!  ha! 
I've  done  it. 

[Exit. 
_  Stulph.  The  hour  approaches,  the  realiza- 
tion of  all  my  hopes  !  1  am  on  fire  !  Donner 
and  blitzen,  how  I  flame  !  What  a  fearful 
thing  it  is  to  have  a  temperament  like  mine. 
I'm  tinder,  gunpowder,  every  known  com- 
bustible !  (V\  thout.)  What  means 
that  cry?  Let  me  see!  (Looks  out  of  the 
window.)  A  man  chased  by  the  mob  !  He 
comes  this  way — to  this  very  house  !  He 
enters  the  court !  If  I  be  discovered  in  an 
actress's  chamber,  what  will  my  Government 
say?    I'll  retreat. 

[Exit,  L. 

MERESTICK,   still   in    ■    tume,   leaps  in  at 
the  window,  staggers  down  the  stage,   and 
!  m-chair.     Enter  TARLETON 
with  his  sword  dr< 

Mere.  Where   am    I?    (Seeing    Tarlet 
Murder  !     Another  frog-spitter. 

Tarleton.  No,  no,  you  are  safe.  Fear 
nothing,  the  doors  are  closed. 

Mere.  Oh,  my  friend,  if  you  bad  not  slipped 
in  and  pinked  some  of  those  Frenchmen,  I 
was  a  lost  Triton.  What  would  have  become 
of  the  Patent  Theatres  ? 

Tarleton.  But  this  dress.  Why  did  you 
travel  in  such  a  mythological  neglige?  Ha  ! 
ha  !  ha  ! 

Mere.  Don't  laugh.     It  was  all  your  fault. 

Tarleton.  Mine  !    Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

Mere.  And  you  can  laugh.  Yes,  after  you 
carried  off  Woffington  everyone  called  out  for 
somebody  else  to  pursue.  They  threw  a  cloak 
over  me  and  threw  me  on  horseback.  And 
such  a  horse,  with  such  a  back.     Oh  ! 

Tarleton.  I  know,  I  know.    I  feel  for  you. 

Mere.  He  tried  every  known  means  to 
throw  me  ;  but  no,  I  knew  a  trick  or  two  more 
than  he,  mane  ami  tail.  But,  perfidious  devil 
he  left  them  both  in  my  hands.  How  I 
arrived  at  Dover  I  don't  know,  but  I  remember 
rushing  to  a  pawnbroker's  ami  buying  a.  | 
suit,  and  then  flying  down  the  pier  ;  the  bell 
was  ringing.  I  got  to  the  wharf,  but  he 
vessel  was  just  off.  I  had  a  jump  for  it, 
landed  on  the  very  edge  of  the  deck,  but  lost 
my  suit  in  the  scramble. 
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Tableton.   Bravo  !    I  to  on. 

id    blien     oh,    Lo  d! 

Tai  '  Good!     A    Ti 

sick. 
Mere.  Got  to  i 

W    11,  in  Paris     thei 
my  m  •  pulled  m 

anotl  a  fish  !     cries 

"A  cod  !"  •'  \   sal n  !"  "Pitch  him 

back  into  bhe  water  :  "  and  I'll  be 
wouldn't,  too,  if  you  had  not 
and  drove  them  off.     But  where  have  I  got  to 

Tablet*  bsof  Miss  VToffing- 

ton. 
Mere.  Ah  !  I  have  given  lien-  up  ;  she  has 

ited  in;,  esteem. 
Tableton.   No,   for  T  assure  you  she  lias 
she  did  you  in  London. 

MEBE.    Law  ! 

Tableton.  But    I'm    on    the    trail  of    an 
intrigue.  tfi  rquis  de  Mou 

!  I  re. 
Mere,  she  decei        as  both ;  but  I'll  con- 

ber. 
Tableton.    No,   I've       '        r    plan.      Be 
quiet.     I'll  challenge  my  rival. 

re.  Do.     Thai  le.)    Oh, 

if  they  only  would  kill  each  other  ! 
Tableton.  In  th  'lo  you  w: 

(Op,     i  i  d,  >r,  l.) 
Mebe.  I  will. 
Tableton.  Within  you  will  find 

Mebe.  But  I  should  like 

Tableton.  There,  go 

•   i„  a. ) 

er  MISS  WOFFINGTON,  /■.  c. 

!     •    \\ .    Ah!    have   you  not    found    th 
bank? 
Tableton.  Yes,   and   more.     I   found   out 
intrigue  with  the  Marquis.     1  haw 
ro  his  hou  '  i  a,rd. 

■■  w '.' 
Tableton.     i  '••'■■  boevei 

i  i        -.  <  binese,  or 

i.  by  Ji  ;   find  him  •  1.,  he 

i  U 

■  it,  c. 

Miss  V  [him out, 

a    dear   fi 
hi  blank  letters  em- 
lharge 
d  Affaires  he:  lozen  ; 

a   fool,    I 
ie.    and    would 
kill 


Ent,  r  lit,   MARQUIS,  C. 

Mabquis.   Eleven  o"clock  to  a  second. 

[SS  W.   Punctuality  itself. 
M  \i;\u  is.   When  bliss  awaits  me. 

ng  .'•<  tab  1u  r  rov/nd  the  waist.) 
Miss  W.  Excn  e  me. 

(Shrinks  from  him. ) 
Mabi  'i  is.    i  [ow  .'     1  Cave    1     mistal  en    your 

9  W.  No;  but — (aside) — I'm  in  another 

,    bquis.  Are  you  aware  that  Eoryoursake 

.,  w  hole  kingdom  is  left  waiting? 

MlSS  W.   You  are  too  good. 

Marquis.  How  came  bhe  Baron's  seal  on 
your  letter  to  me? 

MlSS  W.  You  noticed  it?  Aha!  why  he 
was  here,  lioring  me  horribly. 

Marquis.  Indeed!    Are  you  sure? 
Miss  W.  Quite. 

MABQT  is.   And  the  proof  ? 

Miss  W.  Is  contained  in  my  letter  to  you. 

Mabquis.  Charming  ! 

.Miss  W.   Indeed,  he  called  to  see  an  English 

gentleman,   who  resides  in  this    hotel.     His 

is  Tarleton,  1  bhink.     I  was  remarking 

to  them  that  you  were  the  ■  reatest  Minister 

sei  er  produced. 

.  Oh,  no-      ou  0  utter  me. 

Miss  W.  And  the  handsomi  at  man  ! 

VlABQi  is.  ()1i,  \  ou  rogue!  J  don't  believe 
it. 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  Ele  does,  every  word 
(Aloud.)  Stulph  spoke  slightingly  1  thought, 
but  young  Tarleton  praised  .you  to  the  skies. 

MABQUIS.   Stulph  ! 

Miss  W".  He  remarked  that  you  were  easily 
duped,  that  you  servi  d  his  purpose. 

Mabqi  is.  (Aside.)  Aba!  the  devil  t  (Aloud.) 
Go  on. 

Miss  W.  How,   Marquis?     You  surely  are 

isit    here  to  talk  politics  ? 

V.BQUIS.    Xo,  but 

Miss.  W.  Have  you  nothing  bi 

M  SlBQI  is.  Yes  ;  do  you  love  me? 

M  vrqi  rs.   \i  hj  not? 

s  W.  Becau  ss,  I 

lo  iuntry,  and     Eould  not  love  her 

Mabqi  is.  You  ci  love  her. 

aty   that 
lemer,  m  bich  ie 

.   Ah  !    Tho  of  yours. 

Miss  W.    (Aside.  do   i       I  ! 

Who  ha     :  i  the  completion  - 

Mabquis.  Y    . 


.     \vofma(;i(),\ 

MlSS  W.   And  you  close  with  Holland? 
Marquis.  That's  true. 

Miss  W.   When  you  could 

Marquis.  How's  this  ?    You  surely  are  not 
to  talk  politics.     Come,  leave  such  sub- 
jects to  old  heads.     Do  you  be  the  loveliest  of 
women — I  the  most  adoring  of  men. 
Miss  W.  (Aside.)  What  shall  I  do  ! 


Enter  WAITER,  L. 

Waiter.  Baron  von  Stulph  ; 

.'diss  W.  (Aside.)  Thank  Heaven  ! 

Marquis.  The  devil  ! 

Miss  W.  Let    him    wait.      [Exit  Wm 
What  do  you  fear  ? 

Marquis.  Are  you  not  aware  that  all  those 
rascally  newspapers  attack  me  on  the  score  of 
my  .youth,  declaring  my  incapacity  to  govern, 
and  lashing  me  for  my  intrigues  and  devotion 
to  the  sex  ? 

Miss  W.  What  a  calumny  !  Then  I  will 
meet  the  Baron  while  you  escape. 

[Eo> 

Marquis.  Escape  !  Abandon  the  field,  and 
to  this  Dutchman  !   Forbid  it,  Venus  !   Where 

shall  I  hide  ?    This  cabinet 

(Opens  it 

Mere.  (Whohasbeen  watching  him.)  Hold! 

Marquis.  What's  that  ? 

Mere.  A  jealous  lover. 

Marquis.  Let  me  pass. 

Mere.  Never  with  life  ! 

Marquis.  I  swear 

Mere.  And  so  do  I,  in  good  English — 
damned  if  you  stir  a  peg  ! 

Marquis.  Fool !  I  am  a  minist — that  is,  a 
manager.  (Noise  on  stairs.  Aside.)  They 
come  !  The  devil !  what's  to  be  done  I  I 
have  it.  (Lifts  v/p  Mt  restick  and  puts  h 
the  closet ;  locks  the  door.)  I  hope  he  will  not 
1  ii  stifled — I  should.  Now  to  conceal  myself. 
Ah  !  (Enters  i>.  L.  H. 


Enter  STULLH 


\1ISS  WOFFINGTON, 
c. 

afraid  of?     Is  not 


house,  and  would  yoti  belle's is  not 

at  home,  the  impudent  ass  !     Confoum 
Miss  W.  What ! 

(I) i  int  •'.) 

Stulph.  I  said  confound  him  ! 

(Following  her.) 
Miss  ^Y.  No,  before  that! 
Stulph.  Impudent  ass  ! 
Miss   W.    Oh!     (Aloud.)     In  .  i    ass! 

But  is  he  not  a  man  of  genius  V 
Stulph.  Genius  !    Pooh  ! 
Miss  W.  Wi  I  ? 

(Drawing    chair     •  inet. 

Marquis    lis 
to  time,  i>.  i.i 
Ha  !  ha  !  (Following  i 

The  most  celebrated  diplomatist 


Si ! 

Miss  W. 
in  Europe  ! 

Stulph. 
38  W. 
finger  ? 

Stulph. 

Miss  W. 


I  could  turn  him  round  my  finger. 
You  could  turn  him  round  your 
(Chair  again  • 
Yes  ;  are  you  deaf  . 
On  that  side.    Change  places  with 
me,  so.     (Tiny  change.)    You  have  the 
quis  in  a  trap.  (Raising  her  voice.) 

Stulph.  Completely. 

He  cannot  escape.  (Again.) 

I  defy  him. 
But  should  he  refuse  to  sign  the 


He  dare  not.     I'll  sign,  then,  with 

(The Marquis  is  ling.) 

You  will  what  ?    Speak  out  like  a 


Stulph.  What  are  ; 
your  husband  gone  out '.' 

Miss  W.  Yes.     (Aside.)  He  has  i  icaped. 

Stulph.  I  am  infuriated,  exasperated.  I 
fear  an  apoplectic  fit  ! 

Miss  W.  Who  has  angered  you? 

Stulph.  That  puppy  of  a  Marquis. 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  If  he  only  could  hear! 
(The  closet  door  shakes.)  Aha,  he's  there. 
(Aloud.)  Sit  down.  (As  she  passes  the 
cabinet  dour.  r.  h.,  and  taking  out  the  key.) 
Don't  lose  a  word,  Marquis.  (Aloud.)  So  you 
are  furious  against  the  young  Minister.  What 
has  he  done? 

Stulph.    I  appointed  an    interview  at   his 


Miss  W. 

Stulph. 

Mtss  W. 
treaty  ? 

Stulph. 
England. 

Miss  W. 
man  ! 

Stulph.  Defy  France,  and  sign  with  Eng- 
land.    But  come,  my  little  ai»gel 

MlSS  W.  Hush  !     Someone  comes. 

TARLETON.  (  Without.)  I  sav  I  will  enter  ! 

Miss  W.  Oh  !  we're  lost ! 

Stulph.  Who  is  it  ? 

Miss  W.  My  husband. 

Stulph.  The  devil !    Where  shall  I  go  ? 

(Running from  door  to  '/'.or.) 

Miss  W.    He  will  kill  you   on    fcl 
•  •       ;  you  must  play  a  part. 

Stulph.  An  ambassador  phvj 

Mtss  W.  Of  course;  it  is  natural  t"  him. 
Storm,  rage,  swear,  draw  your  sword— make 
haste  ! 

Enter  TARLETON. 

Taeleton.  I  will  come  in. 

Miss  W.  Sir,   I  assure  you  on  my  hoi 

you  are  mistaken.     (Aside  to  Stulph.)    ;->■ 

damn  it,  in  any  language  you  know. 

Tarleton.  Who  is  this  ? 

Stulph.  Ventre  bleu  !  donner  and  blrl 
da  inn  !    caracco  !      (Aside.)     What    I 
will  it  all  come  to? 

MlSS  W.    My  dear  George,  thank  II 
you  are  come  ! 


V.  •.  >]  II  N*  TON. 


damn 


sir. 
in,    sir:    explain 
Corpod  i: 

Miss  W.   Hi  r  rage.     This 

aly   rushed   into   . 
•  I   in   ha. 

■!  1  me  1  know 

is  wife  w  .  ,,t. 

:    i  lonfound  ! 
•  nan. 

ital!     Ea 
bleu  !  \ 
JS   W.    1   do  on.    sir, 

.  ii. 

ised, 

Man 
!  lermit  me  to  apolog  ise 
t   a  delicious  intrigue  I  go. 

pt  my  excuses.     | .  is  full  of 

I    Lave    the    honou 
!  lia  :     VFe'i  i  done  him  ;  in 
b  full  of  geni; 

[Ea 
Miss   W.  Now  for  thi 

!  .  is  it  not  odd  ? 
.    ■ 

.No; 
3  W.  H 

Miss  W.  Poor  devil  !    I  pitied,  Icon 

1  ttured.       Bui 

iV.    In  tl 

;  .  he  half- 

imbles 

:: 

'. 

Air  !      Wat   :  : 

Miss  W.    I    left    him    in    London,   in  my 

in  my 
But    where   the  d 

ed  by  that 

bed  won 
Miss  W.  Ha  !  ha  !  : 
Mtue.   You  shall  km 

■  f>rt-  both  of  us. 

r  I. 

Miss  W.  Ha  !  h 

I '  the 


■ ..  And  the  lover! 
I  >ii.  he  was  b  >re  too  :  he  Locked  me 
in  that  cupboard. 

Tarlei         I  man,  what  answi  i 

do  you  make  to  all  tliis? 

Miss  W.  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !   Don'l  vou  Bee  that 

tool  is  li; 
Xi!  us-  Tipsy  :'    Oh!     And  I  have  only  had 
damned   roasted  apples  since  I  ent 
this  infernal  country. 
Tai  Dutchman  dies  ! 

othi  r  is  8  re. 

Tarleton.   ;  ferestdck.) 

Where  is  he? 

ier  ! 

fate  depends  upon  it ! 
tLETON.  Never,  false  one  ! 
Mere.   Never,  false  one,  never  ! 

Tarleton.  This  room 

-  W.   I'll  never  see  you  again  ! 
BE.  I  dare  do  all.  and 

to  the  other  sidt  of  stage.)    There,  now 
if s  your  business.  (To  Tar> 

Enter  th  MARQUIS. 

TARLETON.   So,  now,  rnadam! 

MER]  ,    Now,  madam  ! 

Mab   '  [S.    So    hum     that  rascally  Baron, 

I  me  round  his  svill  he? 

Miss  W.  He  called  vou  a  ,,t  ass 

Marquis.   Oh,  yes  !  I  heard  him. 
Mere.   So  did  I.     Ass  was  the  word. 
Miss  W.   Triton,  be  quiet, 
Tarleton.  Sir,  a  word  with  you. 

wis.) 

Marquis.  In  a  moment.   (To  Miss  (Foj 
ton.)      You    know    the    secret 
London ': 

Miss  W.  He  is  in  this  hoi 

Tarleton.  5  I  explain,  sir. 

l/astd(  to  Marquis.) 
.  An  instant.     II  •  gned  the 

trea  I 

Me]  ■  him. 

Miss  W.  You  will  find  it  on  that  table.      I 
will  i 

Marquis.  Ha!    So  now,    Baron,   will 
twist  me  round  your  finger. 

tE.  (To  Tarleton.)  Why  don't  you  knock 
him  down  '.' 

MissW.  Ah,  Triton!  Permit  me,  Marquis, 
to  present  to  ;  Tarleton,  His 

Britanni  d'Affairea. 

Marquis.  B 

Tarleton.  The  devil! 

Meri  .  0  _,  mad  ! 

Yo      appointed    the    Baron    to 
come  here  ? 

M]   3    W.  That    he   might   betrai    1  is   real 


PEG    "WOFFINGTON. 
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MARQUIS.  And  this  rage  against  Stulph  ? 

Miss  W.  Only  to  send  him  away. 

Marquis.  My  dear  sir,  I  congratulate  you  ! 
The  tact  and  address  you  have  exhibited  shall 
not  go  unrewsvded  by  your  Ministry. 

Tarletox.  My  Ministry  ? 

Marquis.  You  are  the  best  diplomatist  I 
ever  knew  ! 

Miss  W.  [Aside.)  Considering  he  knew 
nothing  about  it. 

Mere.  Oh,  they've  done  him  between  'em. 

Tarletox.  Really,  sir,  I  don't  understand. 

Marquis.  No  apologies,  I  beg. 

Tarleton.  Allow  me  to  explain. 

Marquis.  I  know  all. 

Miss  W.  His  lordship  knows  all. 

Mere.  I  wish  I  did. 

Tarletox.  His  lordship  !    I  am  in  a  dream. 

Mere.  I  shall  never  be  wide  awake  again. 

Marquis.  And  who  is  this  little  man  ? 

Miss  W.  The  Royal  Courier,  awaiting  the 
signature  of  your  lordship. 

Marquis.  Tisdone.  M.  le Charged' Affaires. 
(Tarleton  docs  not  reply.)  M.  le  Charge 
d' Affaires  ? 

[Miss  Woffington  touches  him.) 

Tarleton.  Oh,  yes. 

Marquis.  You  have  your  letters  ? 

Tarleton.  My  letters  ? 

Miss  W.  Yes,  my  lord  ;  they  are  here. 

(She  offers  them.) 

Marquis.  Good. 

Tarleton.  Good? 

Mere.  Oh,  super-excellent !  She's  a  witch. 
Now  she's  done  the  Minister  ! 

Marquis.  There,  the  treaty  is  concluded. 
Consider  yourself  a  Baronet. 

Enter  STULPH,  c. 


Tarletox.  Mv  lord.  I 

Miss  W.  (To'  Tarleton.)  Quick!  Sign  ^he 
paper  !     Compare  Lord  Schemer,  No.  3. 

Tarletox.  Ah,  I  see.     Then  No.  7. 

(Looking  at  Marquis.) 

Miss  W.  The  Marquis. 

Stulph.  The  Minister. 

Miss  W.  Nought  in  propria  persona. 

Marquis.  The  Ambassador  ! 

Stulph.  M)-  lord,  I  waited  at  your  residence, 
but  hearing  you  were  here,  I 

MARQUIS.  Yes,  Baron  ;  and  I  waited  because 
you  were  here. 

Stulph.  The  treaty 

Marquis.  Have  you  read,  Mr.  Tarleton  ? 

Tarletox.  Yes,  and  signed  it.  (Aside.) 
It  may  be  my  death  warrant  for  what  I 
know. 

Stulph.  Tarleton  ! 

Mere.  Look  at  him  ;  how  he  stares,  with 
his  mouth  open  like  a  bad  oyster. 


MlSS  W.  (Aside  to  Tarleton.)  Forgive  me, 
George,  if  I  have  deceived  you  ;  but,  .you  see, 
my  intention  was  to  serve  you.  You  have 
regained  the  station  you  lost  for  my  sake, 
forget  me  in  its  grandeur. 

Tarletox.  For  your  sake  I  will  lose  it 
again. 

Miss  W.  You  love  me  still  ? 

Tarletox.  For  ever ! 

Miss  W.  Enough  ;  I  am  yours.  I'll  tell 
you  more  during  our  return  to  London. 

Marquis.  (Approaching  Miss  Woffington, 
awl  aside.)  My  reward  for  this? 

Miss  W.  (Aside.)  Meet  me  here  at  nine  to- 
night. 

Marquis.  Mv  angel ! 

Miss  W.  Hush  ! 

(Marquis  [iocs  up  humming 
air.) 

Miss  W.  (Aside,  to  Tarleton.)  There  goes 
an  assignation,  and  I'm  done. 

Stulph.  (Adva/ncing,  and  aside.)  I  am 
bursting  with  choler  ;  but  if  you  give  me  my 
recompense 

Miss  W.  Here  at  ten  to-night. 

Stulph.  My  life  ! 

MlSS  W.  Hush!    (He  goes  up  singing  also.) 

Mere.  (Aside  to  Ta/rleton.)  Another  assig- 
nation.    Now  you're  done. 

Tarletox.  What  did  you  say  to  them  ? 

Miss  W.  I  made  appointments  at  nine  and 
ten  o'clock  to-night. 

Tarletox.  How? 

Miss  W.  We  set  out  at  eight. 

Tarletox.  Ha  !  ha  ! 

Miss  W.  Hush  !  (Tarleton  sings.) 

Mere.  I'll  be  hanged  if  there  isn't  another  ! 
I'm  done  always.  I  am  not  going  to  be  cut  in 
this  way  for  the  simples.  I  insist  upon  know- 
ing what  is  th  become  of  me. 

Miss  W.  Oh  !  you.  You  shall  dance  at- 
tendance on  the  King  by  carrying  the  treaty 
to  Versailles — on  horseback,  my  Triton. 

Mere.  No;  if  I  do— (to  stulph)— what's 
damme  in  French  ?  For  it's  vulgar  to  swear 
in  English. 

Stulph.  Go  to  der  Teufei. 

Mere.  Thank  you.  But  I  decline  travelling 
with  you  ;  and  sooner  than  cross  a  horse 
again,  I'll  cross  the  Mer,  preferring  the  ups 
and  downs  of  the  latter. 

Tarletox.  (To  Miss  Woffington,  aside.) 
Time  flies,  dearest 

Miss  W.  And  our  opportunity  may  be  lost. 
But  first  let  me  see  whether  the  Lords  and 
Commons  approve  my  conduct  of  the  treaty 
of  amity  I  have  arranged  between  France  and 
England,  who  united  may  defy  the  world.  If 
so,   I   would   conclude   one   of  peace   for  the 
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author.     Let   mo  not    "be  a    Peg  to  bang  a 

doubt  on."     Put  your  hand-  to  the  work,  and 

ike  (mind,  this  is  strictly  public)  you 

:  liberty  to  make  an  assignation  at  seven 


PEG     WOl  TIXGTON. 
to  han 


i  \  i\  evening  with  Peg  "SYoffington.  For 
though  I  have  dealt  in  figures  of  speech,  you 
are  the  Number  One  I  most  care  for. 
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90  Wives  as  They  Were,  and  173  Follies  of  a  Day 
maids  as  They  Are  174  Titus  Andronicus 

>1  Every  man  in  his  humour  175  Paul  and  Virginia 


For 

Othello 

School  for  Scandal 

Werner 

She  Stoops  to  Conquer 

The  Game  ster 

King  Lear 

New  way  to  I'ny  old  Debts 

Road  to  Ruin 

Merry  wives  of  Windsor 

The  Iron  Chest 

Hamlet 

The  Stranger 

Merchant  of  Venice 

The  Honeymoon 

Pizarro 

Man  of  the  World 

Much  Ado  about  Nothing 

The  Rivals 

Damon  and  Pythias 

Macbeth 

John  Bull 

Fazio 

Speed  the  Plough 

Jane  Shore 

Evadne 

Antony  and  Cleopatra 

The  Wonder 

The  miller  and  his  men 

The  Jea'ous  Wife 

Therese 

Brutus 

The  Maiil  of  Honour 

A  Winter's  Tale 

The  Poor  Gentleman 

The  Castle  Spectre 

The  Heir-nt-Law 

Love  in  a  Village 

A  Tale  of  mystery 

Douglas 

The  Critic 

Geofge  Barnwell 

Grecian  Daughter 

As  You  Like  it 

Cato 

The  Beggars'  Opera 

Isabella 

The  Revenge 

Lord  of  the  Manor 

Homeo  and  Juliet 

Sardanapalus 

The  Hypocrite 

Venice  Preserved 

The  Provoked  Husband 

Clandestine  marriage 

Fair  Penitent 


92  Midsummer  Night's  Drearc 
9i  Tamerlane 

94  Bold  Stroke  for  a  husband 

95  Julius  Cyesar 
26  All  for  Lo\  e 
97  The  Tempest 

9*  Richard  Cceur  de  Lion 
99  The  Mourning  Bride 

100  The  bashful  man 

101  Bai-barossa 

102  The  Curfew 

103  Merchant  of  Bruges 

104  Giovanni  in  London 

105  Timon  of  Athens 

106  Honest  Thieves 

107  West  Indian 

103  The  Earl  of  Essex 

109  The  Irish  Widow 

110  The  Fanner's  Wife 

111  Tancred  and  Sigistnunrla 

112  The  Panel 

113  Deformed  Transformed 

114  The  Soldier's  Daughter 

115  Monsieur  Tonson 

116  ThcBlack  Prince 

117  School  for  Wives 

118  Coriolanus 

1 19  The  Citizen 

120  The  First  Floor 

121  The  Foundling 

122  Oroonoko 

123  Love  a-la-Mode 

124  Richard  II 

125  Siege  of  Belgrade 

126  Samson  Agonistes 

127  Maid  of  the  mill 
123  One  o'clock 

129  Who's  the  Dupe? 

130  Mahomet 

131  Duplicity 

132  The  Devil  to  Pny 

133  Troilus  and  Cressida 

134  Ways  and  means 

135  All  in  the  Wrong 

136  Cross  Purposes 

137  The  Orphan 

138  Bon  Ton 


Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona  139  Tender  Husband 


Fatal  Curiosity 

Belle's  Stratagem 

Manfred 

Rule  a  Wife,  &c. 

Bertram 

Wheel  of  Fortune 

The  DukeofsMilan 

Good-Natu  red  Man 

King  John 

Beaux'  Stratagem 

Arden  of  Faversham 

Trip  to  Scarborough 

Lady  Jane  Grey 

Rob  Roy 

Roman  Father 

The  Provoked  wife 

The  Two  Foscari 

Foundling  of  ths  Forest 

All  the  World's  a  Stage 

Richard  III 

Bold  Stroke  for  a  wifo 

Castle  of  Sorrento 

The  Inconstant 

Guy  Mannering 

The  Busy-Body 

Tom  and  Jerry 

Alexander  the  Great 

The  LUr 


140  El  Hyder 

141  The  Country  Girl 

142  Midas 

143  Castle  of  Andalusia 

144  Two  Strings  to  your  Bow 

145  Measure  for  measure 

146  The  miser 

147  Haunted  Tower 

148  The  Tailors 

149  Love  for  Love 

150  Robbers  of  Calabria 

151  Zara 

152  High  Life  Below  Stairs 

153  Marino  Faliero 
164  The  Waterman 

155  Vespers  of  Palermo 

156  The  Farm-house 

157  Comedy  of  Errers 

158  The  Romp 


176  Know  your  own  mind 

177  The  Padlock 
17*  Constaut    ouple 

179  Better  Late  than  Never 

180  My  Spouse  and  I 

181  Every  One  has  his  Fault 

182  The  Deuce  is  in  him 

183  Adopted  Child 

184  Love  rs'  Vows 

185  Maid  of  the  Oaks 

186  The  Duenna 

187  Turnpike  Gate 

188  Lady  of  Lyons 

189  Miss  in  her  Teens 

190  Twelfth  Night 

191  Lodoiska 

192  Earl  of  Warwick 

193  Fortune's  Frolics 

194  Way  to  keep  him 

195  Braganza 

196  No  Song  no  Supper 

197  Taming  of  the  Shrew 

198  Spanish  Student 

199  Double  Dealer 

200  Mock  Doctor 

201  Fashionable  lover 

202  The  Guardian 

203  Cain 

204  Rosina 

205  Love's  Labour  Lost 

206  The  Hunchback 

207  The  Apprentice 
20H  Raising  the  Wind 

209  Lovers'  Quarrels 

210  Rent  Day 

211  Cronohotonthologos 

212  His  first  champagne 

213  Pericles 

214  Robinson  Crusoe 

215  He's  much  to  Blame 

216  Ella  Rosenberg 

217  The  Quaker 

218  School  of  Reform 

219  King  Henry  IV  (1) 

220  Fifteen   Years  of  a 
ard's  Life 


250  Mrs.  Wiggins 

251  Mysterious  husband 

252  Heart  of  Midlothian 

253  King  Henry  VI.     (3) 

254  Illustrious  Stranger 
256  Register  Ollice 

256  Dominique 

257  Chapter  of  Accidents 

258  Descarte 
25.1  Hero  and  Leauder 

260  Cure  for  Heartache 

261  Siege  of  Damascus 

262  The  Secret 

263  Deuf  and  Dumb 

264  Banks  of  the  Hudson 

265  The  Wedding  Day 

266  Laugh  when  you  can 

267  What  Next  ?  " 

268  Raymond  and  Agnes 

269  Lionel  and  Clarissa 

270  Red  crow 

271  The  Contrivance 

272  Broken  Sword 

273  Polly  Honeycomb 

274  Nell  Gwyuue 

275  Cymon 

276  Perfection 

277  Count  of  Narbonno 

278  Of  Age  To-morrow 

279  Orphan  of  China 

280  Pedlar's  Acre 

281  Mogul'sTale 

282  Othello  Travestie 
2K3  Law  of  Lombardy 

284  Day  after  the  wedding 

285  The  Jew  a 
2-6  Irish  Tutor 

287  Such  Things  Are 

288  The  Wife 

289  Dragon  of  Wuntley 
260  Suil  Dhuv 

291  Lying  Valet 

292  Lily  of  St.  Leonards 

293  Oliver  Twist 

294  The  Housekeeper 

295  Child  of  Nature 

296  Home,  Sweet  Homo 

297  Which  is  the  man? 

298  Cuius  Gracchus 

299  Mayor  of  Garratt 

300  Woodman 

301  Midnight  our 
Drunk-  302  Woman's  Wit 

303  The  Purse 


221  Thomas  and  Sally  304  Votary  of  Wrealth 

222  Bombastes  Furio'so  305  Life  Buoy 

223  First  Love  306  Wild  Oats 

224  Somnambulist  307  Rookwood 

225  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well  308  Gambler's  Fate 


226  Lottery  Ticket 

227  Gustavus  Vasa 

228  Sweethearts  and  Wives 

229  Miller  of  Mansfield 

230  Black-Eyea  Snsan 

231  King  Henry  IV  (2) 

232  The  Station-House 

233  Recruiting  Officer 

234  The  Tower  of  Nesle 

235  King  Henry  V 

236  The  Rendezvous 

237  Appearance    is    Agains 

Them 

238  William  Tell 

239  Tom  Thumb 

240  The  Rake's  Progress 

241  King  Henry  VI  (1.) 


309  Heme  the     unter 

310  "Yes!"  and  "Nol" 

311  The  Sea-captnin 

312  Eugene  Aram 

313  Wrecker's  Daughter 

314  Alfred  the  Croat 
,,-    /Virginia  mummy 
J1S  \In 


316 


159  Distressed  mother 

160  Atonement  [riage  242  Blue  Devils 

161  Three    Weeks  after   Mar-  243  Cheats  of  Scapin 

162  Suspicious  Husband  244  Charles  the  Second 

163  Dog  of  Montargis  245  Love  makes  the  man 

164  The  Heiress  24«  Virginius 

165  The  Deserter  247  Sbhool  for  Arrogance 
1'66  King  Henry  VIII  218  The  Two  Gregories 
V  Comus  249  King  Henry  VI.    (2) 


Intrigue 
/  My  Neighbour's  wif« 
V,  Married  Bachelor 

317  Richelieu 

318  Money 

319  lor. 

320  T'.ie  Bridal 

321  '.'aul  Pry 
32V  Love -chase 
323  Glencoe 

i9±  /Spitalfields  wearer 
I. Stage  Struck 

325  Robei  t  Macaire 

326  Country  Squire 

327  Athenian  Captive 
1'>q  (  Barney  the  Baro.7 
""3  V  Happy  man 

329  Der  Fleischer? 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


/  Mrs.  White 
VClicrry  Bounce 


330  Hush  m 

331  Basi  l.v 

333  ! 

xm  k 

Sij  The  mountaineer 
a  and  Co. 
337  A  Roland  for  an  Oliver 
™.  /Siamese  Twins 

339  v  --  v 

310  Rip  Van  Wiukle 
3*1  Court  Fbnl 

311  V:  cle   1    :i-  -  ('..bin 

-i~  /  Deaf  aa  a  F 

nship 
344  Urideof  Lammeniioor 
tit  Vaugban 
Esmeralda 
:>ir  The  i*iiot 

Me*  Tow  n  .-.ml  Country 
«,q  /  Middy  Ashore 

\  Uatieo  Falcone 
331  Duchess  of  Mulfi 

351  N-l  itienta 

352  VictoriuG 
353S|Ktcire  Bridegroom 
354  Alice  Graj 

3^    /  Fish  Ool  of  water 

V  Family  Jars 
356  1t<>rv  O'More 

'  i  rah 

-.       /  L0¥6  En  humble  Life 

^15  Tears  of  Labour  Lust 
35i*  Dream  of  the  Future 

360 

361  Elder  Brother 
-  wife 
jg-  /Sleeping  Urn 

'  Smoked  miser 
364  Love 
3' J  Fatal  Down* 
Bengal  Tiger 
V Kill  or  cure 
i  il  Clifford 

(  Manchester 

lathaxi  Bradford 
371  Gil 

7-.,   /Diaiii'iid  cut  Diamond 
iil  U'hil; 

i  Florence 
ipperfield 
v  and  Son 

376  Wardock  Kcnuilson 

377  Night  and  morning 

78    I  .  ■■  ■         ! 

379  Ernest  Malt  ravers 
oin  /I*ancing  Burher 
"      l  Turning  tbe  Tables 
38]  Poor  i  f  New  J 

rets  worth  Knowing 
r  of  Rouen 

I  lub 
,    Hercules 
.  not  Beasts 

:n 
■ 

lack 
893  BarnabT  I. 

Uie  Hearth 

397  Wandarii  - 

ler  theG 
-■re 
I  facile 

10,  /Hunting  a  TnrtJe 

stcbing  n  II 

403   i  ' 

Gentlemen 
.  Boys 


i  Sudden  Thoughts 

VHow  to  Pa 
a  9  Mary,  Queen  ol   Si 
qq  /  1  he  Culprit 
w  \l:  arding  School 
410  Lucille 

41  1    I    ' 

^Nothing  t.»  \ 
41:?  My  Unknown  Friend 

. .«    /  Vounp   W  WOW 

'■  M  ■  .    Bluudei  -  than  One 
414  Woman's  Lot  e 


1841  rows.  Prince 
4-:,  Yew-Tree  Ruins 
4t*ti  Charles  O'Malfey 
-  ,  Bandit 
VThe  snow  helped 
/  Jargonelle 
'..  V  mar  riagc  nooso 
/  Lost  PoekeUoook 
\.Tw»nry  and  Forty 


-- 


4>ii 


4 '.HI 


A  Widow's  Victim 
ay  after  the  Fair 


VJ-J 


»( 


/  All's  Fair  in  I 
<  Woman  will  be  a  woman 
/  '  aptaiu's  Ghost 
Vllat-l.   i 

No.  157  U 

Loi  ely 


(16  'Km-  jei 

,j-  j  Unfinished  Gentleman 
'  V  Captain  is  not  A-wiss 
li8  H< 

,,„  /The  T«  iris 
413  ^Uncle's  Card 
420  Martha  Willis 
..,.    /  Love's  lahyrinth 

\  braider  ol  lo\  e 
122  White  Boys 
,.«  /  Mistress  'if  the  miU 

V  Frederick  "f  Prussia 
42J  Mabel's  corse 
jo*  /Perplexing  Predicament  »•  /Monsieur  Jacques 

V  A  Hay  in  I'n ris  '  Plot  and  Counter]] 
426  Itye-hoase  Plot 
■1-7  Little  Jockey         Unasked 
*28  Tobacconist  A  Virgin   U'u- 
4211  Dumb  Conscript 


,,,,  /  Bow  Bcll(e)s 
483   (.Mistaken 
j,,^  /  Locksmith 

'    l''l  tnianteau 
495  Until 

-i'J    Maid  of  Marieudorpt 
49J  The  Turf 

498  Harlequin  lionx 

199  Sweeuey  Todd 
M  i  My  Poll  &  Partner  Joi 
5nl  The  King's  wager 
502  Tower  ol  London 


430  Heart  "f  i. 

431  Frankenstein 

432  Fairy  Circle 

1-53  /Sea-bathing  al  bom« 

\Wron|r  man 
434  Fanner's  Story 
135  Lady  nnd  tbe  Devil 

436  Vanderdecken 

437  A  poor  young  man 
Aia  /  Under  which  king? 
*"  Wobit's  Dog 

439  Mis  last  legs 

440  Life  of  an  Actress 


plot 

504  Tlie  Birthday 

5"o  Grandfather  Whitehead 

St., ne  Juj; 
5n;  Jacob  Faithful 

i.  Ketch 
50!i  Hold  Dragoons 
5io  l{emor?c 

511  Old  house  at  home 

512  Jersey  Girl 

513  Haroun  Alraschid 

514  Beggar's  Petition 

,,,     ,  Own  Hlne  if  ell 
01J  ^(J.imalkin 
510  Paulina 
,   -   /  Affair  of  honour 
°"    I  The  Lancers 
518  St  Patrick's  Eve 


441  White  horsool  the  Peppers  510  Mr.  Greeiifincb 


462 


-  irtss  cjttage 


•        .ari 


4  12  Artist's  Wife 

413  Black  Domino 

444  Villi 

445 Ten  Jh  insaud  a-Year 

4-iG  Beulah  Spa 

447  r,rils  •A  Pippins 

bard  Planta 
I  lover 

451  Idiot  ol  Heidelberg 

452  The  Assignation 
■153  Groves  ol  Blarney 
404  Ask  ii'.  Questions 
455  Ireland  as  it  is 

.;than  in  England 
457  Inkle  and  Varico 
VOUS  man 

I :  om  the  Sea 

460  Black  Doctor 

461  King  O'Neil 
and  Fifty 

^Tom'Xoddy's  .Secret 

amp 

■    Patrick's  Day 
ange  Gentleman 
Coquettes 

468  Life  ol  a  woman 

469  Kicholas  Nickleby 
.-„  /  Is  sbe  bis  w  if-  ? 

^.Tbe  Lamplighter 

471  Femande 

472  Scamjis  of  London 
sie  Brou  n 

ir,  the  half-blood 
475  Mary  Ducange 

At1'  Va    ■ 

477  Little  Gerty 

Iti  rlitz 
•  indfuther's  will 

4^1  Hidden  Treasure 

.  tion 


520  The  hail  porter 

521  I'ris   i.er  ol  War 
e.,.t    i  Matcbitip-uiak'ng 
°-i  VThe  Dumb  i 

523  Lucky  horse-shoe 
..M    /  My  wife's  de 
''-'   I  Railroad  Si 
525  The  Schoolfellow 
r.tf  i  Woman*Hatei 

^Comfortable  Bervice 
527  i"ou   can't   marry  your 
Grandmother 

Rochester 

1  loldeo  calf 
530  Pride  of  Ludpate 
"ii    /Twice  Killed 
•*"   \.\  Day  well  spent 
I  0  Shunter 

533  Woodstock 

534  Jack  Brag 

ro,   /New  Footman 

J  \  Ki::^.'.-  Gara^eoer 
530  Woman's  Faith 
53/Careleos   llusbuud 

i  onde 
530  The  Steward 

540  EtU  F.ve 

541  Sam  Weller 

542  Tekeli 

id  and  At  Home 
544  The  Roebuck 
,,-    /  Little  Adopted 
"'        \  Gentleman  i.i  Difflculties 
54  I  'Wish-ton  wish 

547  Nick  of  the  H 

548  Faith  and  Falsehood 

■  lluRookh 

1  apcKoat  &  the.  .-f.iitan 
551  One  Fault 
j,.,   /Jacket  of  Blue 

I  '     usin  Peter 
553  Bubbles  ol  the  Day 
::>\  I'.'-au  Nash 
555  Pauvrctte 


556  Andy  Blako 

557  Blanche  of  Jersey 

558  |  "  rr '"'  ''''"orth 

Pellow  cleric 

559  Pascal  Bruno 
50i  Wick  low  maintains 


/  The  I'ic-nic 
'  Railvi  ay  Hotel 


561 

562  Fashionable  Arrivals 
5li3  Water-Party 
j-i   /  Pools  at  the  Swan 
\Lucl.y  Stars 

595  Waltei    1 
56C  Izaak  Walton 
567  Wife*  stratagem 
r^.0  /Marcelinc 

le  DanKhter 
569  Field  of  Fi  rty  Footstepg 
57'i  The  v\  igwam 
571  Crantond  Hi  i^: 
r^.,  /Infant  Phenomenon 

Captain  Cuttle 
573   Faust 

074  Jack  in  tbe  water 
.'o.'i  Man  and  H  ife 

576  A  House  Divided 

577  John  Smith 

578  /L°nK  ana"  8hor^ 
VLydia's Lover's  lodgktg 

57'.'  I  and  my  double 
580  >■  us  and  Systems 
5"<l  My  old  woman 
5^2  Life  of  an  Actor 

583  Chancery  Suit 

584  Bequeathed  heart 

585  My  wife— what  wife? 
5-0  Blanche  Heriot 

5s7  Lady  ol  the  Lake 

Hill  Jones 
589  Americans  Abroad 
r(in  /  Pleasant  dreams 

U   ^Advice  Gratis 
591  The  Wedding  Gown 
502  Iiice  of  death 
593  The  Bottle  Imp 

&1  and  won 
525  Marriage 
5'.Mi  '1  ho  Three  Secrets 
5  7  i  rederick  the  Gi  eat 
598  v  libertine's  Ic 

509  Jacques  - 

e  Charming  Polly 
C01  Lil 

rlw   /Antony  and"  Cleopatra 
W-    VI he  Party  wall 

603  A  cure  for  love 

604  Gissipus 

605  li.len  Oakieigh 

ie-1   '      .  Baboon 
'  Ourang-Oatang 
6flnbe  White  Milliner 
60S  Perourou 

Greek  Bey 
610  Robespierre 
l  il  The  Red  Farm 
0!2  Miser's  daughter 
..  .   ,  H  anted,  a  Brigand 

1  |   ande  Duval 
• 
i  ii      kof  r.irth 

ithers  and  uaugtiers 
017  Belford  i 

cm  /Duchess  of 

^Punch  out  of  to>in 
619  Thomas  A'Beokett 
020  Mazeppa 

mptation 
i.y  Melvin 
6z3  A  Kigltt  in  the  Pastille 
fi7,   /Ilinks,  the  Bagman 
°-4  I  Dobsonand  Co. 

lie  Blind  Bargain 
62fiJ&ne,      the      Licensed 
Victualler's  daughter 
_—  /Bamboozling 

""'  \  :  -  welding 

628  I  he  Gam        L 

029  i  Hi!  Maids 

63    Gustavus  the  Third 

631  The  Weathercock 

632  Tuxiiin's  Ride  to  York 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


633  Doves  in  a  Cage 

631  Oeauof  Life 

635  Nina  Sforzu 

-og  /Uardell  v.  Pickwick 

Vl'ivo  Swindlers 
f>37  Ambrose  Gwyuett 

638  Hazard  of  the  Die 

639  Peer  and  the  Peasant 

640  One  Hundred  Pound  Note 

641  Factory  Boy 
612  Merchant  and  his  Clerks 
#u_1  /Living  Statues 
"■"  VMy  Sister  Kate 

644  Cavalier 

645  Lottery  of  Life 

646  False  and  Constant 

647  Who'll  Lend  mo  a  Wife 


712  Tempter  785  Hard  Times 

713  Love's  Frailties  786  Spare  Bed 

714  Surgeon  of  Paris  787  Wager 

715  Lord  Dariiley  788  Fair  Kosamond 

716  School  for  Grown  Children  78S  Notoriety 

717  ltiches  790  Factory  Strike 
71s  Devil  in  London  791  Point  of  Honour 

[M.P.    for    the     Rotten  792  Shakspcare's  Early  Days 

Tat  T?~n..  «.,  :»  ft: ' 


/Maid    with   the  Milking 
Uilly  Taylor  (Pail 


719   -J     Borough 
(Grey  Doublet 


648  'Twould    Puzzle    a 

649  Devil's  in  It 

650  Love's  Sacrifice 

Ce,    /  Painter  of  Ghent 

651  {m 

G52  Man  for  the  Ladies 

653  You  Know  What 

654  Gip.sy  King 

655  Court  and  City 

656  Gertrude's  Cherries 

657  Legerdemain 

658  English  Etiquette 

659  My  Wife's  Mother 

660  (  Humpbacked  Lover 


661 


V. Patter  v.  Clatter 
Truth 
iugdoves 


/Tru 
Uiin 


662  (^™m 


j  did  you  Die? 

663  Love  of  a  1'riuce 

664  Funchon,  the  Cricket 
66:>  Secretary 

66Q  Bringing  Home  the  Bride 
6ti;  Charles  the  First 
663  Moonshine 
669  ffAnpeliue 

\Divorco 
C70  Brian  lloroihme 
671  Noyudes 
£72  Inex  de  Castrc 
673  Love,  Law.  and  riiysic 
6"4  Heiress  of  Bruges 
&ib  Climbing  Boy 
c~c   /Married  Rake 

'      \Conqueriiig  Game 
■877  Haunted  Inn 
67*  Comfortable  Lodgings 
679  Two  Friends 
£80  French  Spy 

681  Provost  of  Bruges 

682  Lone  Hut 
j.qq  /Petet  Smink 
*w  V.Mrs.  Smith 

684  Handy  Andy 

685  Michael  Erie 

686  Old  Parr 
6^7  Tarnation  Stranr-e 
6^*  Royal  Oak 
6**9  Uose  of  Arregon 

690  Halvei,  the  Unknown 

691  John  of  Froeida 
r.w  /Serenading: 
^  ^Middle  Temple 
69.1  Promise  of  Marriage 
694  Chain  of  Gold 

6H.')  Beggar's  Daughter 

696  Battle  of  Wuterlu  > 

697  Phantom 

698  Gil  Bias 

699  fM>"  Wife's  0ilt 

V Borrowing  a  Husband 

700  A  raj  oon 

7nt  Forced  Marriage 

702  Valsha 

-ni  /Behind  the  Scenes 

704  Linda,  the  Pearl  of  Savoy 

705  Lost  Ship 

706  Roll  <.f  the  Drum 

707  Ambassador's  Lady 

708  Spring  and  Autumn 

709  Close  Siege 

710  Louison 

711  Our  Village 


720  Leola  Coloinba 

721  London  by  Night 

722  Christmas  Carol 

723  London  Banker 

724  Master  Humphrey's  Clock 
-9r    /Omnibus 
4£>  VMayor  of  Rochester 

Con-   726  Game  of  Life 
[juror  727  Deserted  Village 

72-*  Old  and  Young  Stager 
729  Follies  of  Fashion 
73  >  Romance  and  Reality 

731  Last  Shilling 

732  Tom  Bowling 

733  Love   Extempore 

734  Devil  on  Two  Sticks 

735  Maiden's  Fume 
"la  /How's  vour  Uucle 
'ot>  ^Mistaken  Story 

737  In  the  Wrong  Box 

738  Martin  Churzlewit 
73J  Lilian,  the  Show  Girl 
"40   /^an  arjout  Town 
'        \My  Frieud  the  Captain 

741  Signal 

742  Whitefriars 

743  Young  King 

744  Queen's  Champion 

745  Ctesar,  the  Watch-Dog 

746  Undine 

747  Comrades  and  Friends 

{Personation 
Antony   and  Cleopatra 
Married  aud  Settled 
7J9  Mary  Stuart 
~cn  /Petticoat  Government 
*W  VTisShe 

751  Corsair's  Revenge 

752  Cnrsican  Brothcra 

753  Blind  Boy 

754  lien,  the  Boatswain 

755  Rich  and  Poor 
753  Dumb  Guide  of  the  Tyrol 
<--_   /  British  Legion 
/0/    \Jiifle  Brigade 

758  Love  Laughs  at  Locksmiths 

759  sempstress 

760  Nelson 

761  Daughter  of  the  Regiment 

762  Momentous  Question 
-go  /  Review 
■  '    V  Sylvester  Dagircrwood 

764  Love  and  Loyalty 

765  Delusion 

766  Quid  pro  Quo 
7o'7  Charcoal  Burner 
,...-.   /Gemini 
/u     V  Lying  in  Ordinary 
769  Uose  of  Ettrick  Vale 

Valet  de  Sham 


793  Folly  as  it  Flies 

794  St.  Clair  of  the  Isles 

795  Mutiny  at  the  Nure 

796  John  Overy 

797  Two  Fishermen  of  Lynn 

798  Mysterious  Stranger 

799  Education 

800  Don  Caesar  de  Bazan 

801  Single  Life 

802  Married  Life 

803  Dream  at  Sea 
sfti  /OurMarv  Anne 
w*  VMischief"  Making 

805  Agnes  de  Vere 

806  Wreck  Ashore 
NO"  Boyne  Water 
Rn(a  /Shocking  Events 
PU5  U'ead  Shot 

809  Lesson  for  Ladies 

810  Love  and  Murder 

811  Rural  Felicity 

812  Presumptive  Evidence 

813  Poor  Jack 

814  Abelard  and  Heloise 

815  Duchess  de  la  Vaubaliere 
^.,    /John  Jones 
310  ^Christening 

817  Isabel 

818  May  Queen 

819  Chillies 
h20  Hume  Again 
821  Heuiiette,  the  Forsaken, 
boa  /Irish  Lion 
■—   ^Brother  Tom 

823  Rake  and  his  Pupil 

824  Petof  the  Petticoats 

825  Marianne,   the    Child    of 
Charity 

82iToodIcs 

*27  Green  Bushe3 

828  Don  Juau 

8:29  Last  Days  of  Pompeii 

830  Luke  the  Labourer 

B31  Death  Fetch 

832  Maid  of  Athens 

s3i  Beggar  Buy  of  Brussels 

P31  Scholar 

335  Forgery 

836  Uncle  John 

837  Ellen  Wareham 
KH  Open  House 
K3  I  Second  Thoughts    lat-Law 
B40  Nicholas  Flam,  Attorney- 
811  Snakes  in  the  Grass 

/23,  John  Street,  Adelphi 
I, Thimble  Rig 

813  Sheriff  of   the  Country 

814  Happiest  Day  of  My  Life 
845  Weak  Points    IGood  Wives 
81  i  Good     Husbands     make 
847  Dnchcss  de  la  Valliere 


866 


867  Theodore  the  Brigand 

868  Cabdriver 

869  Follies  of  a  Night 

870  Secret  Service 

871  Charles  the  Twelfth 
S72  Doom  of  Maraua 

'     I,  Pleasant  Neighbour 

874  Spanish  Curate 

*75  Vampire 

876  Brigand 

H77  Child  of  the  Wreck 

(Faint  Heart  Never  Wo 
878   -j         Fair  Lady 

(  Peculiar  1'osition 
B79  Merchant's  Wedding 

880  Woman  Never  Vext 

881  (  *''''  *"  Kissengen 
\Giirrick  Fever 

882  Who's  your  Friend  ? 
KS3  Court  Favour 

884  Regent 

8.S5  Hansom 

886  Pin  is  and  Londou 

gg-  /  Hasty  Conclusion 

V  Handsome  Husband 

888  Two  Figaros 

889  f  Cabinet  Question 
\  Printer's  Devil 

890  Grist  to  the  Mill 

891  Green-Eyed  Monster 

892  Reputation 

893  (  (-al,tam  °f  taG  Wate!i 

V  Promotion 

894  Returned  "Killed'* 
/  Loan  of  a  Lover 
VSomebody  Else 

896  All  in  the  Daik 


895 


SQ7  ( My  laughter.  Sir! 
oy/  \My  Great  Aunt 
893  /C°lirt  Beauties 

V  Peter  and  Paul 

899  /Jenkinses 

VMy  Friend,  the  Governor 

900  Bonnie  Prince  Charlie 

901  Memoirs  of  the  Devil 

902  liny  Bias 

903  Delinquent 

904  Chain  of  Guilt 
H05  Life  as  It  Is 

/  <  me  Hour 

V  Matrimony 

907  Smuggler  Boy 

908  Exchange  no  Robbery 

909  Freemason 

910  Simon  Lee 

911  Dramatist 


906 


8  2 


770  VMy  Valet  and! 

771  Dream  of  Fate 
„-„   /Maidens  Beware 
""   VPink  of  Politeness 
773  Ancestress 

,-_ ,    /Is  he  Jealous? 
''      ^ Three  and  *lie  Deuce 
775  Loss  of  the  Royal  George 
j.-fi  /Day  at  an  Inn 

VGentlemau  in  Black 

777  Double  Gallant 

778  (Aldgutc  Pump 
VBunip  of  Benevolence 

779  Philosophers  of  Berlin 
7^0  Tale  of  Two  Cities 
781  Ambition 

709  .Queer  Subject 

,az  VDeeds  of  Dreadful  Note 

783  Youthful  Queen 

7fti  /'Feddv  the  Tiler 

/0*  VBurn'tu  Good  Luck 


,  ,   /  Damon  and  Pvthias 
Liri  VTwo  Queens 

849  Dame  de  St.  Tropez 

850  Husband  at  Sight 

851  Time  Works  Wonders 
o-a  /Kiss  in  the  Dark 
PJ"  Ulatch  in  the  Dark 

853  How  to  Grow  Rich 

854  King  of  the  Alps 

855  Our  New  Governess 

856  Victorine 

857  Mysterious  Family 
B58  Hasty  Conclusions 

859  Leah  the  Forsaken 

860  Ladies'  Battle 
s;'l  Jacopo  the  Bravo 

8u2  Peter  Bell  the  Waggoner 

8C3  Bear-Hunters 

864  Josephine,    the     Child    of 

the  Regiment 
firr  /Popping  the  Question 
*Ud  ^Snapping  TwUea 


qio  /All  at  Coventry 

Vl'oor  Soldier 
913  Dream  Spectre 
qi ,   /  He  Lies  like  Truth 

\  Slate  Secrets 
215  Young  Quaker 

916  Wandering  Jew 

917  Sliinderhannes,  the  R  ibber 

of  the  Rhine 

918  Van  Dieman's  Land 

rA  Soldier  and  a  Sailor, 

919  ]  a  Tinker  &  a  Tailor 
'A  Soldier's  Legacy 

920  1'ish  Ambassador 

921  Wizard  of  the  Wave 

922  Shoemaker  of  Toulouse 

923  Seven  Clerks 

924  Lear  of  Private  Life 

925  The   Lass    that    Loves    a 

Sailor 
oofi  /Queen's  Page 
a^b  I  Rival  Pages 

927  Alive  and  Merry 

928  Jealousy 

929  Lioness  of  the  North 

930  Factory  Lad 

931  Mandrin 

932  Tom  Cringle 

933  Devil's  Ducat 

934  Sally  in  our  Alley 

935  Wo., den  Hut 

936  Monsieur  Mallet 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


93S 
939 
940 
941 
942 
9,'1 
944 

944 

946 

947 
948 

949 

950 
951 
952 
953 

964 


955 

956 

957 

958 

959 

960 
961 
962 
963 
964 
065 


llish  I 

Newton  Foi  ■ 

Fruits  of  (ho  ^ V i n e  Cup 

Devil's  Daughters 

ml 
Drunkard's  Warning 
Aunt  Dinah's  Pledge 
1  -  i    Nights    in    a    Bar- 

Boom 
Drunkard's  Doom 
/  Quarter  To  Nino 
I  l«o  in  the  Morning 

.  user 
Maid  and  the  Magpie 
/  Bathing 
\Irish  Doctor 
Innkeeper  of  Abbeville 
Grace  Clairville 

notion 
yliish  Dragoon 
Wallace,    the     Hero    of 

Scotland 
Tw  o  rages  of  Frederick 

the  Great 

(Phantom  Breakfast 
i '  i  <  1  You  EverSeud  lour 
Wife  to  Camben 
D      Q   itote 

(Captain  Stevens 
Little  sins  ami   Pretty 
Sim 
Green  Man 

(Man    With   the    Carpet 
Bag 
Flunk  Fox  Phipps,  Esq. 
Tribulation 
/Napoleon 
\Hunter  of  the  Alps 
Amaieurs  and  Actors 
/  Woll  and  the  Lamb 
VLove  and  Charity 
Law  and  Lions 
/Happiest  Man  Alive 
VCut  for  Fanners 


966 

'.",- 
869 
970 
'.■71 
972 
"7.! 
'.'71 
975 
971 

978 

980 
981 
982 
983 
984 
985 
98G 
'.■-7 
'.'  — 


'( 


Wapping  Old  Stairs 
Boi  row  ed  Feathers 
I   Kids 
l-rgcr 

(Conscript 
Wearer  of  Lyons 
Force  of  Nature 

/  Wive*  by  Advertisement 

V  Winning  a  Husband 
Jack's  the  Lad 
/  Kacc  for  u  Dinner 
>  Where  shall  1  Pine? 
Frenchman  in  London 
,  Barb*  r  of  Bagdad 
\  Two  F.yes  Between  Two 
•  ler 

(P.  I*. ;  or,  the  Man  and 
the  Tiger 
P.  L. ;  or,  30,  Strand 
Rouge  et  Noir 
I   Pi  is  mer  of  Uochelle 
\Yenus  in  Arms 
Mysteries  of  Paris 

(Familiar  Friend 
Manager  in  Distress 
Paul  Fry 

(Jonathan 
Sister  and  I 
Crossing  the  Line 
<  Hear  Admiral 
'  NY'.v  Inventions 
Demon  Lover 
/  No  Followers 
Vyuict  Day 

-  and  Follies 

([-Looking  Fellow 
Man     with    a    General 
Face 

990  Governor's  Wife 

Maid  of  Switzerland 


001    /  Maid 

•"'  I.  Marie 


ooQ  /More    Frightened  Than 

"  v     Hurt 


993 

991 
995 
996 

997  ( 

998 
999 
lnno 

UKIl 
1002 
1003 

1004 
1005 

1006 

1007 
1008 
1009 
1010 
Kill 
1012 
1013 
1014 

1015 
1016 

1017 
1018 
1019 
1020 
1021 
1022 
1023 

1024 


(Deuce  is  in  Her 
Like  Father  Like  Son 
Rngenta  Claircille 
Clarissa  Harinv*  e 
Queen  Mary's  Bower 
Spring  Gardens 
o   Parents  uud   Guar- 
dians 
Look  Before  You  Leap 
Pride  of  the  Market 
Hound  of  Wrong 
Battle  of  Life 
Flowers  of  the  Forest 
/Vive    Hundred    Founds 

V  Howard 

(Nine  Too  Many 
Wigwam 
Wile's  Secret 
/  Rough  Diamond 
(  How  to  Settle  Accounts 

V  with  your  Laundress 
IIS  Family 

/  Delicate  Ground 

v, Model  of  a  Wife 

Creole 

/Hold  Your  Tongue 

V  Romantic  Idea 
Fuul  Jones 
/Alarming  Sacrifice 

V  Peggv  < 
Title  Deeds 
/Destruction  of  the  Bas- 

V  tile 
Jacobito 

Not  a  Bod  Judge 
Beauty  and  the  Beast 
Temper 

ii>  ingdean  Grange 
Marguerite's  Colours 
Kape  of  (he  Lock 

a*S  Picnic 

Peck's  Bad  Boy 

(On  the  Brain 
Waiter 


1025 
1026 
1027 
1028 
1(129 
1030 
1031 
1032 
1033 

1034 

1035 
1036 
1037 
103* 
1039 

1040 

1041 
1042 

1043 

1044 
1045 
1046 
1047 
Mis 
1  49 
1050 
1051 
1052 
111.03 
1051 

1055 

1056 
1057 

1053 

lo.v.i 

1060 
1061 
1062 


Vision  of  Venus 

Been  Had 

My  8weetheart 

/Farmer  Hayseed 

\ Dutch  Justice 

Joan  of  Arc 

Man  in  the  Iron  Mask 

Master  Clarke 

Parole  of  Honour 

Merchant  of  London 

/  Domestic  Economy 

\Good  for  Nothing 

Com  ier  of  Lyons 

Lancashire  Witches 

Vicar  of  Wakefield 

Wonderful  Woman 

Leap  Year 

/Wandering  Minstrel 

V  Tradesman's  Bull 

Peter  the  Great 

Charlotte  Corday 

A  Legend  of  the  De\il'e 
lnke 

London  Assurance 

Masks  and  Faces 

School  for  Scheming 

Used  Up 

Plot  and  Passion 

Still  Waters  Run  Deep 

Two  Loves  and  a  Life 

The  Three  Musketeers 

'•  No  Thoroughfare "' 

Gold 

All  That  Glitters  Is  not 
Gold 

A  Sheep  in  Wolf's  Cloth- 
ing 

The  Old  Guard 

Sea  and  Land 

Hearts  Are  Trumps 

Box  and  Cox 

Cinderella 

The  Dead  Heart 

The  Overland  Route 


*#*  Others  are  in  the  Press,  and  will  be  shortly  issued. 


Each  Play  is  Illustrated,  and  printed  from  the  Original  Work  of  the  Author,  without 
Abridgement.  To  the  Theatrical  Professiou,  Amateur-;,  and  others,  this  edition  is  invaluable, 
as  full  stage  directions,  costumes,  etc.,  are  given.  All  the  back  numbers  are  in  print,  and  can 
be  purchased  separately,  One  Penny  Each,  or  per  post,  lid. 


London:  John  Dicks,  sr.:'V  Strand.    All  Bcoksellers. 
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IMPORTANT  NOTICE. 


EW    ALPHABETICAL     AND 
CLASSIFIED      CATALOGUE, 

\Q  FULL  PARTICULARS  OF  EVERY  NUMBER   01' 

CKS'  STANDARD  PLAY: 


i<\ 


nelosing  three- halfpence  in 
address.     It  will  be  found  of  the  greatest  convenience  to  those  who 
may  he  selecting  plays  for  Home  and  Private  Theatricals,  as  it 
itains  particulars  of  upwards  of 


i,000  FREE  ACTING  FLITS, 

trranged  as  to  show  at   a   glance   the  various   authors  whos< 
works  appear  in  this  valuable  selection,  which  can  be  procured  at 

ONE  PENNY  EACH, 

ALL    BOOKSELLERS     IN     TOWN    AND     COUNTRY. 

i-andon  ;  Jonx     Dicks,  Str.-ind- 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ady,  Trice  Threepence ;  post-free,  One  Penny  oxt? 

THE  ACTOR'S  HAND-B 


AND 


GUIDE  TO  THE  STAGE  FOE  AMATE1 


t3Y    THE    OLD    STAGER. 


This  Guide  Book  contains  Important  Hints  upon  the  following  Subje 


HOW  TO  STUDY. 

HOW  TO  BEAD. 

HOW  TO  DECLAIM. 

HOW  TO  IMPROVE  THE  VOICE. 

HOW  TO  MEMORIZE. 

HOW  TO  MAKE  TJP  THE  FIGURE 

HOW  TO  MAKE  UP  THE  FACE. 

HOW  TO  TREAD  THE  STAGE. 


HOW  TO  MANAGE  TH 
HOW  TO  EXPRESS  THE  1 

PASSIONS  AND  EMOl 
HOW  TO  DO  BYE-PLAY. 
HOW  TO  COMPORT  YOUR 

A  LADY  OR  GEHTLE 
HOW  TO  OBTAIN   AN   I 

MENT.  I 


I 


Extract  from  the  Preface  of  the   Work  .— "  There    are    certain    difficult 
inseparable  from  the  earliest  phases  of  the  dramatic  art.    There  are  others  that 
if  not  solely,  from  t'ae  want  of  practical  information,  arranged  in  proper  order, 
with  due  simplicity  and  clearness  of  definition.     Such  difficulties   necessarily 
greater  or  less  degree  of  disappointment  to  those  who  are  candidates  for  dramat 
and  not  unfrequently  lead  to  the  abandonment,  almost  without  actual  triuK  of  tb 
of  the  stage  by  those  who  might,  if  properly  directed,  have  come  to  be  reckone 
chief  ornaments. 

"  It  is  the  purpose  of  the  following  pages  to  remove,  where  possible,  ana  ii 
lessen,  just  such  difficulties,  by  furnishing  a  vcauy  reference  to  information 
smooth  the  way  for  the  more  resolute,  and,  at  the  same  time,  encourage  the  r1 
persevere." 


London  ,  John  Dickb, 


Strand.    All  Booksellers. 
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